Printed by F. Bob As; and ſold by him 
for the Benefit of the Author, and in Lon- 
don by A. MILLAR, in the Strand. 
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PREFACE. 


; Fe W writers are e qualified to Fe a 
proper judgment of their own ta- 
lents. Their opinions on this ſubject, . 
whether influenced by diffidence or by 1 


15 vanity, are for the moſt part equally re- : 


mote from truth. If any there be, who 
can with certainty anticipate the ſenti- | 


= ments of the Public with regard ro their - 


own compoſitions, they mult be ſuch as 


are thoroughly acquainted with man- 


kind, as well as with the propenſity and 
the force of their own genius. But! it is 
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impoſſible that one, who has not experi- 
mentally _ . 


e fore ale 


5 Quid valeant humeri, 


ſhould be able to judge for himſelf, « ei- 
ther in the choice or the execution of 
his ſubject. If he wiſhes to have his judg- 
ment regulated in this matter, he muſt 
appeal to the Public Suffrage, which, how- 
ever it may for a time be rendered in- 
effectual by prejudice or partial favour, 
, will at laſt determine his real character. — 


N Author > > the - Following little 


Poems hopes, chat this to the goodnatur- 

ed Reader will apologize for his raſhneſs 
(if! it ſhall be deemed raſhneſs) 1 in ventur⸗ 

ing abroad into the public view. He 

would not wiſh to labour i in an hopeleſs 
purſuit; nor is he one of thoſe who have 

: determined (as E BUTLER fays) 1 


77 ſpite 


of nature and their Agar to write; "= 


* Hor, Epilt ad ibn. 5 


* | 


F the Jarknents of the Public he wil re- 95 
4 gard, whether they ſuggeſt hints for writ- 

My ing Rv, or cautions Againſt \rriring bo 
at all. Fo 


Eacn of che pieces char compoſe this ” 


mall miſcellany has been read and ap-- 
proved by ſeveral perſons of unqueſtion- 5 
able taſte, whoſe judgment was capable 
of no other bias than that amiable one, 
the partiality of friendſhip. | This the 
Author chooſes to mention; becauſe he 
| would not be thought to have engaged 
in this publication entirely 3 in compliance 
with the ſuggeſtions of his own vanity: 
and he is afraid to urge the requeſt of 


85 | as an excuſe for his appearing in 


his preſent character; this plea | having 


been fo often abuſed, chat it is become 13 


even ridiculous. 7 


"Tux Public is already acquainted with 

x . Tranſlations of VIX GIIL's Paſtor- 
als. Mr. Dxvypzx's tranſlations will be 

© admired, as long as the Engliſh language — 
8 underſtood, for that fluent and gracef ful . 


vii 


energy of expreſſion, which diſtinguiſhes 9 


all the writings of that Great Poet. In 


his compoſitions, even in thoſe which have 
been cenſured as Inaccurate, | we are 
charmed with 


5 Thoughts that breathe, and words 
that burn; 5 . 


and if we 4 any ching blameable, we 

are inclined to impute it, not to any 
defect in his own genius or taſte, but to 

the depravity of the age in which | it was 
his misfortune to live. 1 


_—_ Tur tb of Sine ty; publiſhed 
ſome years ago by the learned and ingeni- 


ous Mr. Joszerx WaRToxdid not come 


into my hands till long after what is now 


offered to the Public was finiſhed. That A 


it was well received, even after Mr. 
D&YDEN' 8, is a ſufficient proof of its me· 


. rit. 


. peruſal of W two maſterly ver- 
fons might have effectually diſcouraged 


— Gray 8 Odes. 


e 


iy 


as | 


ve 


= : the publication of the following, had 1 


n 


. WII holly ſatisfied * ich 


I 


cver intended ir as a rival to either of the 
others. ; 
and would wiſh to be thought only an 
7 humble Copier of VIR GIL, 1 hope the 

I preſent tranſlation wilt be par doned, if 
in a few par ticular inſtances 3 it be found 
to have ſer any of the beauties of the 
admired Original in 2 more conſpicuous 
point of view to the Engliſh Reader. 


8 
AS. 


But as I diſclaim this intention, 


DNoͤr let it be aſcribed to arrogance or va- 
nity, that I preſume to think this poſſible, 
notvwithſtanding v 
Feen by the Great Maſters juſt men- 
tioned. 
_ PHAEL, an Engraver of an inferior claſs 
may give expreſſion to a particular li- 
: neament more ſucceſsfully than even 
SrTRAN OE himſelf. 
at 3 _ 
Ir. ſtance, which an enlarged imagination ca- 
Pt ble of concciving and exhibiring the 


what has been ſo well 


In copying a painting of Ra- 


A minute Obſerver 
will ſometimes attend to a little circum- 


fall idea may overlook. The eye is not 


contemplating a 
piece of ſculpture from wy e moſt adyan- 


tageous ſtation by ch anging the ſtation 


* h 
f % 
4 


; ic enjoys che farisfaction not only of ( 
viewing the ſame attitude in a variety 
of lights, bur of catching the expreſſion 
of ſome particular muſcle or feature 


not diſcernible from the former point of ; 


view. It is perhaps ſome ſuch conſidera- 
tion as this, that hath induced thoſe, who 


are indulgent to my performances, wo 


adviſe the publiſhing of this tranſlation: 
which was written at a very early time _ 
of life, when ſolitude left the mind at 


_-- " WbextF- 8 purſue, without any fixed de- : 


ſign, fuch amuſcments as gratificd. the 
| preſent ho ur. TN. : 


Tus 1 from Lockkribs Was 
: written at the particular deſire of a Friend, 
whoſe commands the Tranſlator hath rea- 


| fon to honour, | 35 


. 1 T he verſions of the Fonrch. Meh; nd DRY - 


paſtorals, as f they are printed in former miſcellaneous 
collections, were copied from unliniſhed. draughts, and 
ſwarm with ty ographical errors, ſome of which a are 10 
roſs that eg 104, ally pervert t the ſenſe. 15 
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1 5 1. 5 | 
BY 1 heaven-deleended maid! whole e power- 


ful voice 


* From antient darkneſs call'd the 1 morn, 


I of jarring elements compos'd the noiſe; - 
= When Chaos trom his old dowinion torn, 
With all his bellowing throng, . 
Far, far was ; hurl d the void abyſs along; 
And all the bright Angelic Choir 


= To loftieſt raprures tuned the heavenly lyre, 


|. Pour' d 1 in loud ſymphony TY impetuous ſtrain; 5 
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And N fiery orb and planet ſung, 85 
7 And wi ide through Night J dark deſolate demein 
8 Rebounding TOE and g deep the lays $ criumphant 


rung. 
E . 5 1 


Oh whither art x thou fled, Saturnian Reign! 


Roll round again, majeſtic. Years! 

To break fell Tyranny” J corroding chain, 5 
From Woe 8 wan check to wipe the bitter tears, 
- Ye Years, again roll round! ES - 

Hark! from afar what loud tumultuous found, 
7 While echoes ſxeep the vinding dale, 
Swells | full along the plains, and loads the gales! = 

Murder deep-rous d,with the wild whirlwind shaſte . 


And roar of tempeſt, from her cavern fringe, 


Her rangled ſerpents girds around her waiſt, 


: Smiles ghaſtly-tern, and ſhakes her gore-diſtllng | 


win 38. 


Fierce up the yielding f ſkies 


| The ſhouts redoubling riſe: 
9 Earth ſhudders at the dreadful found, 
And all is liſtening rrembling round. 
Torrents that from yon promontory! $ head 
55 Daſh 4 Furious down in deſperate caſcade, : 
Heard from afar arid the lonely dicht 
1 That oft have led the wanderer right, 
: Are fileat at the noiſe,” 20 

The mighty ocean 8 more majeſtic voice 

| Drown'd di in uperiour din! is heard no more; 


The furge in ſilence ſweeps along the foam) * ſhore. 


0 II. 1. 


The bloody banner dreaming! in the : air 


8. een on yon cmi d mountain $ brow, 


, The mingling multitudes, the madding car 


5 Pouring 1 impetuous on _ phi below, 


= . 4 T 
: War' $ dreadful Lord prockim. | 


| Burſts out by frequent fits th expanſive flame. 


Whirl din rempeſtuous eddies flies 


. The ſurging ſmoke 0 er all the darker'd ſkies. = 


The chearful face of heaven x no more is ſeen, 
i Fades the Morn' 8 vivid bluſh to deadly pale, 


5 The bind flits tranſient 0 er che duſky green, 


e Night” J fricking birds along the fallen roilight | 


Gall. e 


lav ole ff in re-ſtreak'd 1 the « car comes on. 


The mangled ſteeds grim Terror guides. 
| His forchead writh'd to a relentleſs frown, 
Aloft the angry Power of battles rides: 
Graſp di in his mighty hand 

= A mace tremendous deſolates the land; 


Thunders the turret down the ſteep, 


The mountain fhrinks beſore its waſteful free: N 7 


4 
l 


Txt 


Chill horror the diſſolving limbs invades 
| Smit by the blaſting lightning of his eyes, HY 
. A bloated paleneſs Beauty” $ bloom 0 erſpreads, 


. * ades every flowery field, and every verdure dies. 5 


11. 3. FT 

. How tartled Phrenzy ſtares, 5 
5 Briſtling her ragged hairs! BS 
Revenge the gory fragment gnaws; 5 


See, with her griping vulture-claws 


. Imprinted deep, ſhe rends the opening wound! 


Hatred her torch blue-ſtreaming toſſes round; 
The fhricks of agony, and dug of arms 

5 Re· echo to the fierce alarms. | 

Her trump rerrific blows. LED 

4 Diſparting from behind the clouds able. 

ö of kingly geſture 2 gigantic form, 

That with his ſeourge ſublime direQs the whiding 


form, 5 


1 2 
e 
Ambition, outſide fair! within more : foul 
Than felleſt fiend from T artarus fprung, 
In caverns hatch d, where the fierce torrents roll 7 


© f Phlegethon, the — banks _ 


. Von naked waſte ſurvey: 
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5 where late x was heard the Antes $ mellifluous ay; 
; Where late the roly-boſom' d Hours 
In looſe array danced lightly 0 er che flowers; | 
Where late the ſhepherd told his tender tale; 5 
And wale d by the foft-murmuring breeze of morg = 
The voice of chearful Labour fra the dale; - 
my And dore-eyed Plenty fil 4 and way'd her liberal 3 
horn. 1 
. m. 2 = 
Von ruins able from the waſting flame. 
But mark the once-reſplendent dome; 


The frequent corſe obſiructs the ſullen ſtream, 


1 7 1 


1 And ghoſts glare horrid from the blen gloom, | 


| How fadly-ſilent all! : 


= ; Save where ourſtrerch 0 beneath y yon hanging wall 
MW : Pale Famine moans with Torble breath, 
And Torture yells and grinds her bloody cee 
Though vain the muſe, and every melting lay, | 


To touch hy heart, unconſcious of remorſe! 


| Know, monſter, know, thy hour i is on a the way, 5 


— 1 ſee, 1 fee the Years begin their mighty courſe, 8 


IQ. 


III. * 
What ſcenes of glory riſe 


. Before 1 my dazzled eyes! 1 
ral 1 | 
— Young Zephyrs wave their wanton wings, 


5 And melody celeſtial rings: 5 


Bi Along the lillied lawn the nymphs advance | 


1 F luſh'd with Love' $ bloom,and: range the Horghty | 


7 


dance: 


The gladſome ſhepherds on the mountain: fide | 
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| Array ” in all their rural Foe... ; 
Exalt the feſtive note, ; 
| Imiting Echo from her inmoſt grot— 
But ah! the landſcape glows with fainter light, 


It darkens, beim and flies for ever from my Gght, 2 


IW. 


Illuſſons vain! Can ſacred Pra cx reſide, 


| Where ſordid gold the breaſt alarms, 


Where crucly inflames the eye of Pride, 

” And Grandeur wantons in ſolt Pleaſure' $ arms! 
Ambition! theſe are thine: | 

1 Theſe from the foul eraſe the form divine; | 
＋ heſe quench the animating fire, 

That warms the boſom with ſublime deſire. 
Thence the relentleſs heart forgets to feel, 


> Hate rides tremendous on th 0 'erwhelming brow, 19 


And midnight-Rancour graſps the cruel ſteel, 


Blaze the funereal Aames, and ſound the fhricks of 5 


Woe. 


it, 


1 9 1 
Iv. 0 . 
From Albion fled, thy 0 es bels di retreat, 


What region brightens | in thy faile, 
Creative PEAC E, and underneath thy feet 
5 Sees ſudden flowers adorn the rugged ſoil d 
In bleak Siberia blows 


Wak'd by thy genial breath the bun roſe? 


9 Wav'd over by thy magic wand 


s! 


- And led by Reaſon' J ray the path of Nature treads ? 


Far leaning o 0 er the deep 


Does life inform fell Lybia sburning bnd 
Or does ſome iſle thy parting flight detain, 
Wherer roves the Indian through primeval ſhades; 


"2 4 Haunts the pure pleaſures of the woodland reign, 


IV 2. 
on Cuba's 8 utmoſt Keep : 


* 


* This alludes t to the diſcovery of America hs the 1 1 under 


ee T heſe ravagers are ſaid to have made their firff deſcent. 
dbu the iſlands in the gulph of Florida, of which Cuba 1s one, 
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The Goddefy penſive form was ſeen, 
Her robe of Nature' $ varied green 
Way d on the gale ; grlef dim, d her radiant eyes, 
ö Her fwelling bolom heay' d with boding Gghs: 
She eyed the main ; \; where, gaining on the view, f 
Emerging from th' etherial blue, 
: Midft the dread powp of war 
Glean! d the Iberian ſtreamer from afar. | 
5 She ſaw ; N and on n refulgent pinions born 


Slow wing d ber- way ſublime, and mingled with - | 


the morn. 


RETIRE- 


l 


when dews impearl the grove, 


|. And round the liſtening valley rings 
eo The Janguid voice of Love; 
i Laid on a a diy ſpunkled green, 
f Beſide a plaintive ſtream, 


A meck-eyed Youth of ſerious mein 


Indulged this . theme. 
BY 


RETIREMENT, 


(HOOK from the Evening $ fragrant 1 wings 


1 1 
'Y e cliff, 1 in . grandeur pil d 


High o'er the darkening dale! * 

: Ye groves? - along whoſe windin gs wild 
Soft-ſteals the murmuring gale; . 
5 Where oft lone Mclancholy Arrays, | 

By wilder q Fancy led, 

What time the wan moon IJ yellow rays. 


Stream n chrough the  chequer'd ſhade, — > 


To you, ye waſtes, whoſe artlefs charms | 


Ne' er drew Ambition 8 eye, 

Scap' d the tumultuous world s alarms 
To: your retreats 1 fly. 

| Deep 3 in your moſt ſequeſter 4 bower | 
Let me at laſt recline, : 
Where Solitude, meek modeſt power, 


Leans on her ivy d ſhrine. 


wut 


How ſhall I woo thee, marchleſs Fair! 


WE Thy envy” 4 ſmile how win! 


Thy ſmile, chat ſmooths the brow of Cure, 


: And till each ſtorm within! 


5 0 wilt thou to thy favourite grove | 


: Thine ardent votary bring, 


And bleſs his hours, and bid them move 


Serene 0 on i ſilent wing. To 


There while 1 to > thee ghd! Nature e pours 


= Her gently-warbling ſong, | 


- And Zephyr from the waſte of flowers 
Wafts ſweet perfumes along; PS 


1 Let no rude ſound invade from far, 


No vagrant foot be nigh, 


No! ray from Grandeur 8 gilded car = 
Flaſh on thyſt ſtartled eye. 


2 14 + 
For me, no more the 5 invites 
Ambition lores to tread ; 
No more l climb life 8 panting heights, 
5 By guileful Hope miſled: 
Leaps wy fond fluttering heart no more 
To Joy 8 enlivening lay— 
Soon are the glittering moments « 0 er, ” 


Soon each gay form decays. 


3 E 


"THOU that glad! lt the -penſcs esl 


More than Aurora' $ file the pilgrim lom 3 

Left al night long o mourn 

| Amidſt the horrors of the dreary walte; 5 i 
Where ſavage howls, as intermits the ſtorm, 


Wide o'er the wilderneſs reſound from far, 


| And croſs the gloom darts many . gilly form, 


19 And fire eyed viſages horrific ſtare 


. 16 5 
Hail, Goddel, fend of human race! 


: Hail! tor thou oft thy ſuppliant” $ vow haſt heard, 


And oft with ſmiles indulgent chear d 
His doubting foul to peace. 
os ä | 


Smit it by thy rapture-beaming ey eye 


; Deep-faſhing thro u gh the midnight of their mind, 


The fable bands, combin' d 


| Where Fear rsblack banner bloats the rroublous oy 7 


T Appal dr retire: Suſpicion hides her bead, 

Nor dares the obliquely-glaring eye to raiſe; 
Deſpair with gorgon- figur' d veil 0 whos 
Speeds to Coeytus frick-reſounding maze; oy ; 
Lo, ſtartled at the heavenly ray 

5 With haſte unwonted Indolence berg 
And heaviog lifts her leaden wings, 
- And fallen glides aw ay 


11 
92 Diſſolve. Above the ſparkling flood 


Eyes the green villages again, 


I. 3. 


Ten a forms by pining Paney 1 ew d 


When Phcebus rears his awful brow, 4. 


F rom lege hening lawn and valley low | 
The troops of fen. nurſt miſts retire; | 
1d, Along the plain the joyous Grain 

And gold-illumin d ſpire; Ei 

While on the dy 5 ſoft billows born. 


Floats the looſe lays jovial meaſure; 


q And light along the fairy Pleaſure, 


| Her green robes gli ering to the morn, 


| Wantons on Clken wing; and goblins all 


3 Shrink to the deep dark vault, or hoar y bel, 


Or weſtward with ; imperuous fight 


Shoot to the dſert realmsof t their i cogenial Night. 


4 W-}Þ 
-M: | 
When firſt on Childhood's eager gaze 


Life” J varied landſcape ſtretch' d immenſe around 
Starts out of night profound, 
Thy voice incites to tempt the vildering maze. 

F ond he ſurveys thy mild maternal face, 

: His baſhful eye Nill kindling as he views, 

And, while thy lenient : arm ſupports his pace, 

With beating heart the upland path purſues; 

The path, that leads, where, high uphung, : 

: Seen far remote, Youth's gorgeous trophies, gay 
In F: ancy' 8 vivid rainbow-ray, : 
Allure the eager throng. | 

11. 2 
' Purſue thy pleaſurable way, 
e in the guidance of thy heavenly guard; 
While melting airs are heard, 


And ood Cherub- forms around thee play; 5 X 


gay”: 


I Leads on the jocund train. N 


Simplicity, with 1 flowers ws ö 


| Prattling amuſive i in his accent meek; 
nd And Modeſty, half turning as afraid, RO 
The ſmile juſt dimpling on his glowing check; 8 
: Contentment pours the gentle ſtrain ; 1 


| While circled with an orb of wavy light 


Fair Innocence with fearleſs flight | 


n. 


Frail man, how various is thy lot below! 


To- day, though gales propitious blow, 
'T hough Peace ſoft-gliding down the tky 


= Bring Love along and Harmony, 


3 Tomorrow the gay ſcene deforms ; 5 


175 


Then all around, the thunder 8 found 
| Rolls rattling « on through heaven' 8 profound, 


| And down ruſh all the ſtorms. 


4 Ye Days, that choicef influence ſhed, 
C3: 
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es When gay Childhood ever fprightly 
Of er flowery regions ſported lightly, 
a Whit ther, ah whither are ye fled!. 
| Ye Cherub train, that brought bim on bis way, : 
0 leave bim not midtt tumult and diſmay; 8 
Por now Youth's 8 eminence he gains, 


: But what a z weary] len gth of lingering woe : remains! 3 


III. e 
rey thriok, they vaniſh 1 ; nto air— 


Now Slander taints with peſtilence the gale; 
And mingling cries s aſſall, 

5 T he wail of Woe, and ſcream of n = Deſpair. 

- "LO, wizard Envy from his kerpeot eye 

; Darts quick deſtruRion 3 in each baleful glance 5 

5 Pride ſmiling ftery, and yellow Jealouſy, 

Frowning Diſdain, and haggard Hate advance: "a 
Behold, amid the dire array, 


Pale, withel d Care his giant- ſtature rears, 


181 


1 21 1 25 


1 And lo, his iron hand en 5 


To graſp its feeble prey. 


III. * 


oh who hall guard bewilder'd Youth 
| Safe from the fierce aſſaults of hoſtile rage? 2 
Such wars can Virtue wage, : 
Virtue, t that bears the ſacred ſhield of Truch? 2 
| Ah no. on Infamy' 8 viorious ſpear 
: Fair Virwe $ ſpoils are oft i in z ulumph bord, 
While by Advesſity 8 decree ſevere. 
Vovept unheard the Captive wails forlorn, | 
1 Defac d with many a cruel ſcar. 
Ill-fared Youth, then whicher ED thou 7 * 
? No friend, no ſhelter now is . 


And onward rolls the 1 war. 


1. 15 


But whence the ſudden beam that ſhoots along! 1 


PO ſhrink aghaft the hoſtile throng! = 


c 22 I 

Lo, from amidſt Affliction 8 night 

: HOPE burſts all radiant on the fight: 

Her words the troubled boſom foothe. 

1 WBhV thus diſmay'd? Though foes invade, 
6 « Hope ne er is wanting to their aid, 

5 ho tread the path of T ruth. oe 

« « "Tis I, who ſmooth the rugged ways. 

3 . who cloſe the eyes of Sorrow, | 

5 And with glad viſions of tomorrow 

« © Repair the weary foul S decay. 

« * When Death J cold touch thrills to the freezing | 
| heart, | 

5 6 Dreams of heaven' $ opening glories I i impart, 
« « Till the free d ſpirit ſprings on high | 


« In rapture too ſevere for weak Morality”. 5 


ing. 


: 


(63-3 


Me be gill! why throng upon the 
thought 


Theſe ſcenes deepsſtain d with Sorrow” $ Gable dye: 5 


= 0 Haſt thou | in ſtore vo joyrillumin d draught, 


4 To chear bewilder d Pancy' J tearful eye ? 


HE 
9 Deckt gorgeous by che laviſh hand of Spring ; 


 Yes-from afar: A landſeape ſeems to riſe 


4 155% 
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Thin gilded clouds float light along the ſkies, 
And langhing Loves s dſpor on | fluttering my. 


How bleſt che Youth i in onder valley laid! £ 


Soft ſwiles in every conſcious feature play, | 


While to the gale low. '-murmuring through the 


elade 


Her tem mpers foreer t his fright wl 0. 


Hail Innocence whoſe boſom all Grime, 


Peclsn not fierce Paſſion' J raving tempeſt roll! 


Oh ne er may Care diſtract that placid mien! 


Oh neꝰer may Doubr' $ dark ſhades 0 erwhelm m thy 
foul! $ | 


Vain wiſh! for lo, in n gay attire conceal d 


Vonder ſhe comes! the heart enflaming fend! 


1 


10 


And Fears cold hand erects his briltling pair! 55 . 


435 ; 
(wil no kind Power the helpleſs aripling Niel) : 


I | Swift to her deftin d prey lee Paſſion bend! 


Oh ſmile accurſt to hide the w orſt deſigns! | 


Now with blithe eye : the w ooes bim to be bleſt, 
While round her arm unſcen a ſerpent tw ines— A 


And lo, ſhe hurls it hiſſing ; at his breaſt! 


And, inſtant, bs, his dizzy y eyeball Fwims 


Ghaſtly, and reddening darts a threatful glare; 


Pain with ſtrong graſp diſtorts his writhing limbs, 75 


„ 


15 _ © Lita, is this DS boaſted prime! 


= And does thy ſpring no happier proſpeet yield! 5 


Why gilds the vernal ſan thy gaudy clime, 
. "0 When nippiog mildews waſte the flowery eld! 


| 5 


| HowMemory pa pains! | Let foe gay theme beguil 
The muſing mind, and booth to ſoft delight. 
Ye images of woe, no more recoil ; 


Be life J paſt ſcenes wrap in oblivious night. 1 


Now when fierce Winter arm'd with waſteful 
e power 8 e 
Hewes the wild deep that thunders from afar = 

How ſweet to ir t in this ſequeſter 4 bower, 


To hear, and but to o hear, the mingling war! 


Ambition hers An no gilded: oy 
5 That tempts on n deſperate wing the foul to riſe, C 
Nor Pleaſure's 8 flower-embroider d parhs decoy, 


8 Nor Avguiſh luke in Grandeur $ gay diſguiſe. ; 


Ott 1 Contentment chear d this lone abod: 


With the mild languiſh of her ſmiling eye; ; 


. 


Here Health hue ofe in Haſkin beauty glow'd d, 


nile 


While looſe-robed d Quier 0 ſtood enamour d by. 


Even the ſtorm lulls to more re profound repoſe: 


= The ſtorm theſe humble walls afſails | in vain ; 


Screen' di is the lily when the whirlwind blows, 


ful While the ack $ ately 1 ruin ſtrows the plain. So 


; in ter, be the mm : 


Blow on, ye winds! Thine, 


0 Roll the old ocean, and the vales lay waſte: 
N Nature thy momentary rage defies; - 


To her relief the gentler Seaſons haſte, 


| Throned in ber emerald-car ſee Spring appear! | 


| (As Fancy wills the landſcape Narts to view) | 
5 Her emerald- car the youthful Zephyrs bear, 


Fanning her boſom with their pinions blue. 
he . 


4.88 1] 
Around the jocund Hours are Wee bent 
= And lo, her rod the roſe-lip d Power extends! 
And lo, the lawns are deckt! in living green, 


And Beauty J  brght-eyed train from heaven de. 


| ſeends! 


Unite, happy Days, and make an Natur 
glad 


| But will All Nature | joy at your return? 5 | 
g Say, can 1 ye. chear pale Sickneſs gloomy TY 


Or dry the tears that bathe thi untimely urn? 


will ye one cranfient ray of eladgeß dart 


Crols the dark cel where hopeleſ: Slavery lis? 


5 js To caſe tir d Diſappointment" 8 bleeding heart 


Will all your ſtores of ſoftening balm ſuffice? 


When fell Oppreſion in his barpy-fangs 
From Want 5 weak graſp. the laſt fad worſe] bears 


45 


_ 29 ] 


Can ye ally the heart-wrung parent $ pangs, 


Whoſe | famiſh” d child craves help with fruitleſs 


rears? 


For ah! thy re gn, Oppreſſion, i Is not paſt. 


9 Who from che ſhivering] limbs the veſtment rends? 


ture Who lays the once-rejoicing village waſte, 


: Burſting the tyes of lovers and of friends? E 


o ye, to \Pleaſure who reſign the day, 


= ; As looſe i in Luxury! 8 claſping arms you lye, 


2 0 yet let pity in your breaſt bear n 


ears, 


And learn to melt at Miſery” $ moving cry. 


Bot bopeſt thou, Muſe, vaingloriousa as thou art, | 


Wich che weak impulſe of thy humble ſtrain, 
Hopeſt thou 1 to ſoften Pride” 5 obdurate heart, 


When ER ROL 1 $ bri. cht example ſho wes in vain? 


* 
Then ceaſethe theme, Turn,Fancy, turn thine | 
E cue, on: mo 
Thy weeping eye, 1 nor further urge jc thy fight; 
Thy haunts alas no gleams of joy ſupply, 


Or tranſient gleams, that flaſh, and ſink i in n night 


Yet fan the wind its anguiſh would forego— 
Spread then, Hiſtoric Muſe, thy piaur 4 ſcroll, 
Bid chy great ſcenes 1 in all their ſplendor glow, 


And fell to chought ſublime thi exalted foul. 


Wha mingling pomps ruſh | boundleſs on the 
gaze! 
What gallant navies ride the heaving deep! | 
What glittering towns s their cloud-wrapt f turrets - 


raiſe! 


What bulwarks frown horrific o er the ſteep! 


ine 


Is » 


Frets 


5 31 1 
| Brifling with ſpears and bright with burniſh'd 
ſhields, 


"mM Th embarled legions ſtretch their long a array; 
Diſcord s red torch, as fierce ſhe cours the fields, = 


With bloody anckure tains the face of OY 


And: now 7 the hoſts 1 in filence wait the fi ian. 255 


. Hou keen their looks whom Liberty inſpires! 
| Quick as the goddeſs darts along the line, 


5 Each breaſt impatient burns with noble fires. 38 


Her form how graceful! In her lofiy m mien 


> The ſmilesof Love ſtern Wiſdom sfrown controul; 
| Her fearleſs eye, determin' d though ſerene, | 


? Speaks the great purpoſe, and th! unconquer' d 


foul, 


Mark, where Ambition leads the adv erſe band, 


5 Each feature fence and haggard, as wih pain 


He indy ſtrives to wipe the crimſon ſtain, 


Is, at his call, impetuous : as the ſtorms, 


ts With menace loud he cries, whill from his hand 


1 nase to deeds of death the hoſts are driven; 


Hatred to madneſs wrought each face deforms, | 


x | Mounts the black whirlwind, and involves the 


| heaven. 5 


Nov, Virtue, now / thy powerful fuccour lend | 


| Shield them for Libery who dare to die— : 
Ah Liberty! will none thy cauſe befriend! 
| Are theſe thy ſons, ty 2 generous bons chat * 


Not Virtue 8 ſelf; when Heaven | its s aid denie a 


| Can brace the looſen 4. nerves, or warm the bean N 


Not Virtue' 8 ſelf can Aill the burſt of fighs, 


When eſters i in the foal Misfortune' $ dart. ; 


and 


1ST 


| See, where by heaven- bred ter or al diſmay d 


The ſeattering legions pour along the plain. 


Ambition' s car with bloody ſpoils array 4 


| Hes its broad way, as Vengeance guides the! rein, : 


the 


Abandon d lies, and wich undaunted look 


lenie 


hear . 


G 


| But who 3 is he, that, * by yon lonely b brook 


With woods 0 erhung and precipices tude, 


ces Breaming from his breaſt the purple flood? YT 


- A Drvrus! ever thine be Virtue! 8 tear! 1 


1 o, bis dim eyes to Liberty he turns, 
As ſearce-ſupported on her broken ſpear 


O' er her expiring fon the Goddeks mourns. 5 


By yon lonely brook With woods 0 *'crhung and precipices 
7 Ly rude ”—Such, according to the deſcription h by Plutarch, 8 
YZ ; Was the ſcene of Brutus 8 dcath. | 


+ N 
"Lock to the wind her azure mantle flies, 
From her diſhevel d locks ſhe rends the blume; 
| No luſtre Hightens in her weeping eyes, 


And « on her tear ſtain d check no o roſes bloom. 


Meanwhile the world Ambition, owns by ſway, £3 


: P ame 8 loudeſt trumpet. labours i in thy vob 


For thee the Muſe awakes her ſwecteſt lay, 


And F latery bids for thee her altars blaze, — 


Nori in life 8 bote buſtling ſphere alone, 


_— The ſphere where monarchs and where heroes toil, - 


7 Sink Virtue 8 ſons beneath Nlisfortune- 8 frown, 


While Guilt's thrill'd boſom leaps at Pleaſure's L 


nile; 15 


Full 3 where Solitade and Silence dwell 


Far far remote amid the lowly plain, 


1 n 8 


E 


Reſounds the voice of Woe from Virtue's cell. 


= 


Bauch is man's doom, and Pity weeps in vain. 


Still grief recoils—How vainly have 1 ftrove e 
1 Thy power, 0) Melancholy, 10 withſtand! 
Tir d 1 ſubmit; but yet, 0 yet remove, | 
or caſe the preſſure of thy heavy hand. 


Ver bor a while let the bewilder d ul 


Wing! in ſociety relief from woez 
| 0 yield a while to Friendſhip! 8 ſoft controul 


Some reſpite F riendſhip, wile thou not beſtow! : 


Come then, pn I L A ND E * 1 for thy lofty wind 


| Looks down from far on all that charms the Great; 


L For thou canſt bear, unſhaken and reſign d, 


7 The brighte; ſmiles, the blackeſ frowns of Pate: 3 


E 2 


3 ] 


Come thou, whoſe love unlimited, ſincere, By 


Nor faQtion cools, nor injury deſtroys; 
Who lend ſt to Miſery's 8 moans a pitying car, 
And feel ſt with ectacy another $ Joyn- 


Who know, t man 8 frailty; with a favouring | 


eye, 
f And melung heart, behold (I a brother's s fall; 


7 Who unenflay 4 by Cuſtom's 8 narrow rye. 


With ; manly freedom follow Reaſon $ call. 


Ad bring wy Dr 1A, , foftly-ſniling Fai air, 
Whole ſpotleſs foul: no o ſordid thoughts deform; 


Her accents mild would Nill ach throbbing care, . 


And harmonize the thunder of the ſtorm: : 


| Thought ble with wiſdom and with wit rel, 


8 Sbe courts not homage nor deſires to ſhine; ; 


E 
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tn Her each ſentiment ſublime 3 Is join 'd 


= 0 female frcetnels, and a form divine. 


Cone, and | diſpel the eee ſhade: . 
.* chaſten d mirth the focial hours employ; | 


2 0 catch the baife-wing 0 hour before tis fled, 


. On friſteſt 5 flies the Hour of 107. 


\ Even while the careleſs diſencumber d foul | 
Diſſohing ſinks to Joys 8 oblivious dream, 


6 Ben chen to Time 8 tremendous verge we roll 


5 With haſte 1 impetuous down life 8 furgy ſtream. 
e, Can Giety the vaniſſy d years r eſtore, 


. >. on the withering limbs freſh beauty ſhed, 


'Or ſoothe the fad I N Ev ITAB L E 1 ov K, 


Oc chear the dark dark manſions c of the dead? 
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L 38 J 
Still ſounds the folemn knell | in > Fancy's s ear, 
5 That call d Cleora to the Glent tomb; 
5 To her how jocund roll d the fright year! 
| How ſhone the oymphi in Beanty 8 brighteſt bloom? 


Ah! Beauty 8 bl oom zavails not in the grave, 
Youth' s lofty mien, nor Age 8 awful grace; 5 


0 M oulder unknown « the monarch and the dare 


: Whelm di in the enormous wreck of human race, "I. 


The thought-fix'd portraiture, the breathing 


buſt, 

- The arch with proud memorials array d. 
+ The long liv d pyramid. ſhall fink in duſt 
To dumb Oblivion' 8 ever-deſart ſhade, 


Fancy from comfort wanders gill aſtray. 


; Ah Melancholy how I feel thy power! | 


1 39 1 
; Long have I labour' d to clude ety fray, 


The traveler thus, that 0 er the midnight-waſte i 


A Through many a loneſome path 1 is doom d to 


p 


roam, 


Wilder d ad weary ſits him down at laſt; 


Fe or long the night, : and diſtant far his home. = 
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| Occaſioned by the death of 


- jou ſhall unthinking man a ben deem 1 
The forms that fleet through life's $ deceitful 1 


dream! 5 


: On clouds where Pancy' 5 beam amuſive plays, 
Shall heedlels Hope his towering fabric raiſe! 
Till at Death' 8 touch the fairy viſions fly, 
And real ſcenes ruſh diſmal on che eye, 


5 And from dyfiom' 8 ſoothing numbers torn 


The ſtartled foul awakes, to think and mourn. 


N 


4 41 8 5 


0 Ye, whoſe hours in jocund train n advance, 


To Joy' s foft voice whoſe frightly ſpirits dance, 
Who flowery ſcenes | in endleſs view ſurvey 

; littering | in beams of viſionary day! 

| 0 yet while Fate delays th. impending woe 


| be rous d to thought, anticipate the blow; 5 


E Leſt, like the lightning” 8 glance, the ſudden 1 


Flaſh to confound, and penetrate to kill; 


em 


tful ul | 


urn. 


Leſt thus involy di in deep funcreal tw; 


With x me e ye bend 0 er ſome untimely tomb, 


Pour your wild ravings in Night 3 frighted ear, 
And half pronounce Heaven $ ſiered doom ſevere, 
Wiſe! Beautcous! Good —0 every grace 
combin d, 
Tbat charms the eye, that captivate the mind! 


| Fair—as the flower juſte opening to the 3 view, 


| Whoſe leaves the Morning barhes 1 in reach dew! 
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Sweet—as the downy-pinion'd Gale, that roves 


— — — 


Fraught with the fragrance of Arabian Pe! 
Mild—as the ſtrains, that, at the cloſe of _ 


Warbling remote, along the ales decay !- — 


thine! 8 


Why roam abroad? Since fill to  Paney's 8 eyes 
A ſee 1 ſee the lov d Idea riſe. 


Still ler me gaze, and every care beguile, 


J That foul-expreſling eye, whence, mildly bright. 
- Pai air Goodneſs beams on the tranſported ſight; | 
That poliſh d brow, where Wiſdom ſits ſerene, I] 5 
f Each fearure forms, and dignifies the mien: 


Still let i me liſten, while her words! impart 


What ſweetneſs, mildneſs, can be match. d with | 


Gaze on that cheek, where all the Graces anile; - 


| Delight deep-thrilling through! the glowing heart «. 


Yet, why with theſe compar dr What tints lo 155 [ 4 


| W | 


b 


Tr) 


7X And all the ſoul, each tumult charm' d away, 


5 Yiclds, gently led, to Virtue , caly . 


Adorn' d by thee, bright Virtue, Age is young, ; 


5 And muſic warbles from the faltering tongue; 


: 7 by ray creative cheats che clouded brow, 


Fluſhes the faded cheek with roſy glow, 


3 llumes the joyleſs aſped, and ſupplies | 


4 A lively luſtre to the languid eyes 


— Each look, each accent, while i it awes, invites; 


E And Age wi ith every youthful grace delights: 


L But when Youth' 8 bloom rellects thy brightening 


beams, 


3 On the rapt view the blaze reſiſleſ dreams, 


5 Th ecſtatic breaſt triumphant Virtue warms, 


1 And Beauty dazzles with angelic charms. * 


9 


Ah whicher fled ye dear illuſions Nay * 


Lo, ple and dene lies the lovely 7. 
tt; 5 


F 2 


* The Lady, whole death occaſioned this Elegy died at the age. 
of twenty ſeven, | 
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How are the roſes on that lip decay d 
Which Health ſo late in vivid bloom array d! 
” Health on her form each ſprightly grace beſtow 0 
With: active life each ſpeaking feature glow d. 
© 2 Pair was the flower, and ſoft the vernal ky; 
Elate with hope we Jeern' d no tempeſ nigh; ; 
When lo, 5 whirlwind" 8 inflantancous guſt 
Laid all its beauties withering i in the duſt. 
Al cold the hand, that Gooth' d Woe's weary 


bead! E 


_ All quench d the eye, , the pitying tear dat ſhed 

All mute the voice, whoſe pleaſing accents ſtole, 4 

a Infuſing balm, into the rankled foul'— 
ON Death, why arm with cruelty thy power! 

Why ſpare the weed, and bop the lovely flower! 5 

ä Why fly thy ſhafts 1 in lawleſs error driv” o! : 


Is Virtue then no more the care of heay n — 
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| Bur, peace, bold thought! be Rl my y burting = 


heart! 1 


Wa not EL 12a, felt the fateful dart, | 


= Scap'd the dark dungeon does the flave complain . 
7 Nor bleſs the hand that broke the galling chain! 1 


1] Say, pines not virtue for the lingering morn, 


on this dark deſart doom d to ſtray forlora! 


9 Where Reaſon 8 'meteor-rays with ſickly glow, 


And x wings the foul with boundleſs fight to foar, : 


ry & er the dun gloom: a dreadful dime: throw, | 24 
” Diſcloſing dubious to th affrighted eye 
al 


2 Black billowy ſeas by endleſs tempeſts roſs d, 


; 0 erwhelming mountains tottering from o on high, 
And weary ways in wildering labyrinths loft. 
0 happy ſtroke, thar breaks the bonds of clay, | 


3 Darts chrough the burſting gloom the blaze of day, , 


Where dangers threat, and fears alarm, no more. 5 


E 


| Tranſporting thought! here let me wipe — . 


8 | The falling tear, and wake a bolder lay. 


| But ah! afreſh the by imming eye 0 erllows 


Nor check the tear that ſtreams for human woes - 


ge Lo, 0 er her duſt, in a ſpeechleſs anguiſh, bend 
5 The hopeleſs Parent, Huſband Brother, Friend. 


5 Vain hope of mortal man!—But ceaſe thy kran, 


Nor forrow' 8 dread folemnity profane; 1 


| Mie d with yon drooping Mourners, 0 er her bie 1 


In Glen ce ned che ſympathetic tear. 


ier 


1 a 


FE is a a jeſt. Von call it works 


5 A cheat, a ſaare, a clog, a curſe, : 


: 4 s Tir d of the long laborious ſtrife 


o You loathe the nauſcous load of life, Eh 


Ye * Through defarts dark | per plex d y ou tray, 85 


© No beam to point the dreary way. 


= 1 In vain you call for aid. No friend 


5 I 4 Wil deign a pitying look to lend, 


« Hope comes at laſt, in courteous guiſe, 5 


5 66 With dimpl; y cheek and filing eyes; 


T3 
MN He points at ſome farblazing to toy, 4 


« * Incites your flight, aſſures the j joy. 


Es « Born on Hope $ foaring wing ye ou Freep 


6 Along the ether 8 azure deep. 
i « The phantom flies, but cloſe behind | 


00 « Hope wafts you ſuifter than the wind, 


. 6 The meteor burſts; ; led far abroad 


= « * You ſearce regain your wonted road, 


— * Liflleſs, fatigued. Before 'twas care, 
* Now all i is tumult and deſpair, | 

: « Or if, long painful labour paſt, 

7 You catch the fling thing a at laſt; 


: - Soon as vou fondly graſp your prey, 8 
1 From your ſoppert Hope ſhrinks away. ” 
1 5 No more upborn on wings of Hope 


« Prone through the empty air you drop: 1 


« The glittering toy, that ſeem d ſo late 
4 0 10 the blackeſt clouds - fate, | 
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Wc That lighten' d your ſevereſt toil, 


« Each feature brightening with a file, 
(e Now heavy, dark, and cumbrous all 
DT Serves but to aggravate your fall. 

£8 6 Thus Hope, 0 our ſmiling fanering friend . 
: « ) Proves our tormentor in the end; 


i We re wretched if e we e miſs our aim, 


0 And, that attain d, we are the ſame. | 
« What laviſh mortal then, you fog, : 
„ « Would chooſe to drag this clog of clay, 5 


« Nor longs to lay his weary head 
. Secure on Death $ dark duſty bed! A ry 7 
Yes, yes, 1 grant the ſons of earth 
Are doom 4 to milery from their birth, 
We all of forrow have our ſhare; 
But fa, bs yours beyond compare? 


Look round the world: you 11 quickly nd. 


Lach individual of our! ind 


TS. 
Pref a with an equal load of ill; 
Equal at leaſt. Look further gill ; 
Let Reaſon' 8 ſerious eye explore 
by What Paſſion Nightly ſcan' d before. | 
In poverty J fad fable cell 

Attend to Famine S feeble wall: 

; Bchold a meagre ſhivering form 


Uafene d againſt the piercing form. 


| Or view the couch where Sickneſs lies; 


- Mark his pale checks his dizzy eyes, 


His frame by firong convulſions torn, 


His ſtruggling ſighs, and looks forlorn. 7, 


See, where transſix d with fierceſt bang 


5 0 er his heap' d hoard the miſer hangs: | 


Whiſtles the wind—he ſtarts he ft ares, | 


- Nor Slumber' 8 ;balmy bounties ſhares; ; 


Deſpair Remorſe and Terror roll 
Their tempeſts on his darken' 9 Gal 


BF ww „„ 


3 * 7 f 
But now, perhaps, it may avail 
mg” enforce our reaſoning with a tale. 50 
5 Soft was the morn, the ky ſerene 
The jolly hunting band convene, = 
The huntſman ſends around his eyes, 5 


And oft! in thought the game deferies ; 


Now with bland words the fteed addreſs, 


: And now rhe friſking hound careſſes: 


N The neighing ſeed 3 impatient ſpur ns, : 


Bach beagle 8 breaſt with ardor burns. 


That morn, a council of the hares 


Was met on national affairs. . 
The chiefs were ſer; above their head 
The furze | its frizzled covering bed 5 
Long liſts of grievances y were heard; 
By which | in general it appear 4 
That, on one : and all, the bares were bent 


70 plan anew the government. : 
82 


| 32 1 


Our harmleſs race ſhall every ſavage 1 L 
Both quadruped and biped ravage ? W 

T! he youth his father J only hopes, 
Who gayly now the verdure crops, 7 2 

| Whole pulſe beats rong 3 in every vein, 1 LU 
” Whoſe limbs leap light along the plain, 3 ” 1 
May yet ere noon (fad deſtiny!) | ] 
On ſome bare heath diſmember d le. „ 


Nor headlong Youth, nor cautious Age 


= Can ſeape the ruthleſs murderer $ rage, 4 
In every gale we hear the foe, . 1 
Each gale comes es fravght with bound Xx woe, / 
; Each morning but awakes 0 our fears, . 
Each ev rening ſees us bath 41 in tears. = 
| But muſt we ever idly grieve, f 1 
: | Nor trive our oer to relieve? = = 
= Small is each i 8 force, 7. _ -” | 


Nor I from pr rudence boaſt reſource: 


2} 
4 


in 1 i 

R | But were our numerous tribes combin 4 
f Theſe murderers to their coſt might find, 
No foe | is weak, whom Juſtice arms, 
Whom Concord leads, and Hatred warms. 
Who dares aſſert a righteous cauſe 

From his own heart obtains applauſe. ; 
Be rous 4; or r liberty acquire, : 

705 or i in the great attempt expire. 

F Here labouring i in his heaving breaſt 

5 The fuelling thought his voice ſoppreſt ; 
| Deſpair, Revenge, their rage fopply, 


z And flaſh from each indignant ey e. : 

| Meanwhile the clamours of the war 
Miogling confus dy from afar 7 | 

| Swell i in the wind. Now louder c cries 
biin of men and hounds ariſe, 

| Forth from the brake, with beating heart, 


: Th. aſſembled hares rumulruous ſtart, 
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And, exery ſtraining nerve on wing, 
Away precipitately ſpring. 
1 he hunting: band, 2 Ggnal given, 2 


: Thick honig 0 er the plain are driven; 155 


O'er cliff abrupt, and ſhrubby mound, 


And riv er broad i impetuous bound, 
Now plunge amid the foreſt ſhades, 
Glance through the openings of the dude, 
No. 0 er the level lawn they ſeep, 

Now with ſhort ſteps frrain up the ſteep; I 
” While backward from the hunter" J eyes 
he landſcape ke a torrent flies. | 

At laſt an antient wood they 5 d N 

By pruner's $ ax yet unprofan' d. 
High 0 er the reſt, by Nature rear fl 

- The oak 8 majeſtic boughs appear d. 

: Below, a cople of various bue 


In barbarous luxuriance grew; 
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4 No knife had curb d the rambling ſprays 


A No hand had wove th implicit maze. 8085 


The flowering thorn ſelf. taught. to wind 
The hazle 8 ſtubborn tem entwin 'd, 
The prick] y bramble flaunted round, 
| band rough furze crept along the ground. 
Ly Here ſhelter d from the ſtorms of fate 

The hares enjoy 2 ſafe retreat. 

The hunting band in vain elf „„ 
Through che thick ſhrubs to force their way; x 
Thi impatient beagle yelps 1 in vain, | 
In vain the courſer ſpurns the plain, 

i *F vain the huntſman vents his i ire 
In threats and execrations dire, 
: Thus from the feld of death relics d | 

When Troy! her trembling ſons: receiy . 


Achilles curs'd invidious fate, = 


4 And thunder d at the Sczan gate. 


The weltery wind now waxing loud . fy , 
Tumaltuous 1 roar d along the wood; 1 f 
From ruſtling leaves and craſhing e 1 
8 The ſound of woe and war aroſe. ( 
The hares diſtraRted ſcour the grove, | 


As terror and amazement drove, VVT 


But danger, whereſoe er they fled, 
Still ſeem' d impending 0 er their bead. 
Now throng d amidſt a gronto' I gloom, 


All hopes extinRt, they walt their doom, 0 


Dire was the ſilence, till, at length, TD 
| Even from deſpair deriving leg : . 
A daring youth theſe words addreſs'd, 5 8 N 
Which oft the burſting throb fuppreſ a Sy 8 
0 race! the ſcorn, the for of fate, _ i 
With every fort of ill beſer, N 
And curſt with keeneſt ſenſe to feel . 8 
The ſharpeſt ſting of every ill. 5 A 


19 * | 


. We ſure by Nature were e deſign 4 
Moſt wretched of the wretched kind. 
F Say ye, who, fraught with mighty heme, 


's of liberty and vengeance dream, | 


— What now v remains? In what receſs 


| Hope a we to taſte the ſweets of peace, 


"W Since Fate on every ide Prepares 


9 For u us  incxcricable ſaares? 4 


1 Ae we alone of all beneath | 

condemn d to miſery worſe than death ? 
Muſt we with fruitleſs labour ſtrive. 

: In miſery worſe than death to live? 

No. Be the lefſer ill « our choice, 

® diQates Nature 8 prompting voice; : 

; Ti is Nature bids us dare to Ws, : 

2 And diſappoint our deſtiny. 


: Wo gru dges momentary pain, 


A ſhort relief from woe to gain? 


—— — — — 
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Death's o pangs but for a moment laſt; 


And when that tranſient ill! is paſt, 


Our forrows are for ever fled, 
Por not even dreams moleſt the dead. 
Thus while he ſpoke, his words impart 


The dire reſolve to every heart, 


A diſtant lake i in proſpect lay, 


7 That glittering i in the folar ray 
beam d through. the duſky trees, and | ſpread 5 
A languid radiance o'er the ſhade. | i 

Thither with one conſent they bend, : 
Their miſeries with their lives to end. - 
Through the thick wood proceed the train, 
And now they reach the open plain, Y 
And onward with redoubled force 
stung wich deſpair impel their courſe; 


| While each | in thought already hears 


The waters biſing in his ears. 


FA. 


1 


F aſt what the margin of the lake, 
Ponce d within 1 thorny brake 


05 A linner ſate, whoſe careleſ lay 


1 Amus d the ſolitary day. 


Careleſs he ſung, for on his breaſt 
Sorrow no laſting trace impreſt, 

When ſaddenly he hears the found 
of ſwift feet crampling thick the ground, 


Light to a neighbouring trec he flies; 


1 Thence trembling ſends around { his eyes; 5 


Ko foc appear d; his fears were vain; 


N Pleas d he renews the ſprightly f. ſtrain, , 


The hares, whoſe noiſe had caus d his fright : 


5 


547 with ſurpriſe the linger” 8 flight, 

f Is there on earth a 'wretch, they faid, 
Whom our approach can ftrike with dread? 
An inſtantancous flow of chought 


To alt; every boſom wrought J 


LE 


: 199 4 Ar. 12 
. _ POR — . no et A 
= =; wy 8 I * : 


8 <—__ * 


a — 6ꝶÄ3.E r ˙ ter — Cie» 
= x —— —-—„— . —p — — LIE r L — 
+ = - > — > — — . — — 5 5 
5 = 2 — no OSS —— A | 
— é . —— . §ê—ͥ Gb ‚—— — — ́i.. —⏑ ** — a 


1 bo * 
Amaz' d they ſtood, nor words could ang 


T expreſs the working of their mind. 
So fares the ſyſtem- builder lage, 
0 Who, plodding on (from youth to age, - 
At laſt on ſome foundation-dream | 7 
Has rear'd aloft his goodly ſcheme; 
Has prov 'd his predeceſſors fools, 
And bound all nature by his rules; 5 
So fares he | in that dreadful hour, | 
When Truth exerts her facred power, 
Some r new Phenomenon to raiſe, 
Which, burſting on his frighted gaze, 
Fi rom its bigh ſummit to the ground 
Proves the whole edifice unſound. 
An antient hare, whoſe mind ſedate | 
5 Had often prov 'd th' extremes of fate, 
Compos d at length i in voice e and look, 


The thought-bevilder'd band beſpoke. 


; [ G1 © 
Children, ſays he, th attentive mind 
Io flight events will often find 
of ſound inltrucrion freſh ſupplies, 
| Which Reaſon's 8 ſcanty ſtore denies. 
That our afflictions were the worlt, " 
And we, beyond all others, curſt 
With woes  remedleſs of late 

| Scem? d certain as the laws of kae: 
wen lo, an accident fo light 

As yonder little linner's 8 flight | 

Has made your ftubborn hearts conſel;, 
(Go your amazement bie; me e gueſs) 
That all your load of woes and fears.” 
2 but a part of what he bears. 

| Where can he reſt ſecure from harms. 
| Whom even a a helpleſs hare alarms? 
Vet he repines not at his lot; 


| When paſt his dangers arc forgor: : 
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On yonder bough he trims his wings, 


And with unuſual rapture ſings. 
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| While we, leſs wretched, fink beneath ; 
| 1 Our lighter ills ad raſh to death! — | 
| 85 No more of this unmeaning rage, 
0 But hear, my friends, the words of Age: 7 

Fi rom glozing Art no aid 1 ſeek, 

In me you hear Experience peak. > 

When by the winds of Autumn driven 7 

Mo The ſcatter d clouds fly croſs the heaven, i N 

: Oft have we from ſome mountain $ head | 

Bcheld ty alternate light and ſhade | 

Sweep 0 er the vale: here hovering low r. rs a 

55 The. ſhadowy cloud; there downward pours 7 

Streaming direct a flood of day, 1 I 

That from the view flies ſwift away: \ 

It flies, while ocher ſhades advance, « 

And other freaks of { anſhine lens - 
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| Thus chequer' d i is life' $ various maze 


F With miſery” $ clouds, and pleaſure's J rays, 


= Then hope not, while you journey on, 


* Still to be baſking i in 1 the ſun; 


Nor dread, though now in | ſhades you mourn, 5 


r hat ſunſhine will no more return. . 


; If by betraying fear « o ercome 


= You fly before th approaching gloom, 


Ane ſtrive to leave your woe behind; 


| The labour vain n you ſoon will find ; 


8 The cloud purſues with equal ſpeed, 


And ſtil! hangs frowning « o'er your head. 
Who longs to reach the radiant plain 
Muſt onward urge his courſe. amain ; 
For doubl y ſwift the ſhadow flies 1 
When gainſt the gale the pilgrim Pk 


Or though unequal to ſupport 


: The labour of that great effort, 


nu... 
Which ſtruggles through involving woc; : 
Yet! ne'er your fortitude forego; 

Shrink not; but firm and undiſmay' d 
Maintain your ground; the fleeting ſhade 
Ere long ſpontancous glides away, 


a And gives you back ch enlivening r ray. 


7 Lo, while I ſpeak, our danger' $ paſt: 


5 Non more : the furill born 8 angry blaſt 


. Rings i in our ears; the ſavage r roar 


of war and murder now is 0 er. 8 

; Then ſnatch che joy which fare allows, 
55 Carclek of paſt or future woes. 
He ſpoke: each breaſt is boot d to a peace, 
Complacence ſoftens every face, 

: And hope revives ; the hateful lake 
That inſtant one and all forfake, 
In ſweet amuſement. to employ 


The preſent fprightly hour of} Joy. 


0 0 g Now from the weſtern mountain's brow, 
7 Compatt with clouds of various glow 


The ſun a broader orb diſplays, 


And ſhoors aſlope his ruddy rays. 
T he laun aſſumes a yellower green, 
2 And dew-drops ſpangle all the ſcene. 
The fragrant gale ſighs ſoft along, _ 
The ſhepherd chaunts his imple 1 | 


5 | With all their lays the groves. reſound, 


2 And falling waters murmur round; 
: Diſcord and Care were por to fight, 


: And all was Pence and calm dclight, 
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SCAP D the gloom of mortal life, a foul | 
F. 


Here leave es its mouldering tenement of clay, 
# Safe, where no Cares their whelming billows roll, | 


No Doubts bewilder, and no Hopes berray. 


Like thee, I once have ſtemm! d the ſea of life; b 
Like thee, have languiſh! d after empty joys; : 5 1 
Like thee, have labour' di in the ſtormy ſtrife; 


Been gricv' d for rrifles, and amus'd with toys. 


11 
Vet for a while gainſt Paſſion J threatful blaſt 


8 . Let ſteady Reaſon urge the ftruggling oar ; 
8 Shot through the dreary gloom the 1 morn at t laſt 


- Gives to > thy longing «Fe the blisful ſhore. 5 


Forget my | fraities thou art alſo frail 
Forgive my. lapſes, for thyſelf mayſt fall; 
= Nor read unmov d my artleſs tender tale 


== 1 was a friend, 0 man, t to thee, to all. 
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8 Both unfortunaely periſhed i in the * * water 
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:. 4 0 this grave is committed 


Al that the Grave can claim 


Who on the VI 4 of October MDCCLVII, 


Eredts this monument to the memory 1 
Theſe amiable Y ouths; 
' Whoſe early virtues s promiſed 

' Uncommon comfort to his declining years, 


And angular emolument to oy 


0 Thou! whoſe Neps i in ſacred : reverence tread 


T baſe lone dominions of the Glent Dead; 


off two Brothers ** * . * and * * . * *. * * *. * * 5 


= The one in his XXI 75 the other! in his XII I r year 


Their iſconſolate Pather * 1 # = « * * * * + + * 
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> 
: on On this ſad lone A pious look beſtow, 


P Nor vninſtrufted read this tale of woe ; x 


| : And while the ub of fortow heaves thy breaſt, 


| "WE each rebellious murmur be ſuppreſt; 


| Heaven' S hidden ways to trace, for us, how vain! 


Heaven J wiſe decrees, how | impious, to arr aign 1 


| Pore from the ſtains of a pollured : age, 


| In early bloom of life, TH EY left the ſtage: 


ead 


: Not doom d. in : lingering woe to waſte their breath 85 


ar. One moment  ſnatch'd Them from the power of | 


Death: 


They lle d united, 2nd united died ; 
Happy the friend whom Death cannot divide! 


Nov cons ft 155. : 


This Epitaph. i is engraven on a tombſtone in the church: yard ; 
of Lethnet in the ſhire of Tig: | 
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AR D with the buſy crouds, that all the ay 


" Irapatient throng where Folly J altars flame, : , 


f My languid powers diſſolve with quick decay, 
Till genial Sleep rept the n frame. 


Hall kind Reviver! that canſt lull the cares, 


And every weary ſenſe compoſe to reſt, 


= Lighten th' oppreſſive load which Anguiſh bean, 3 
. And warm with hope the cold deponding breaſ. 


Touch. d by thy rod, from power $ majeſtic! hon - 


Qa. Pleaſure's 8 draught, and wears 2 fancy'd | 


crown. 


4 


Drops the gay plume; he pines a lowly clown; 


And on the cold earth ſtretch d the fon of Wor 


ENT 
When rous d by thee, on boundleſs pinions born 


Fancy to fairy ſcenes exults 0 rove, 


Now ſcales the cuir gay- -gleaming on the morn, 


Now lad and flent treads the deepening grove ; 3 


or Kims the main, and liſtens to the ſtorms, 


— Marks che long waves roll far remote away; 
Or mingling with ten thouſand glitering forms a 
; Flo: loa ats on i the gale, and backe! in pureſt day. 


Aaply, e ere long, piere 4 by the hovling blaſt ; 


Through dark and pathleſ deſarts I mall roam, 
Plunge down thy unfathom d deep, c or ſhrink aghaſt 


| Wherebu burſts the tricking pere! from the tomb: 


1 
* 


Perhaps looſe Luxury! 5 enchanting ſmile 


Shall lure my ſteps to ſome r romantic OA le e, 


T _ 


— EE i — Fats r — SEA 
i rr wor wore ents 
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19” 1. : 
| Where Mirth's light freak ch unheeced bon, 


| begule, 5 5 F327 


_ And a airs of rapture warble i in the gale, 


Inſtructive emblem of this mortal tate! | 


5 Where ſcenes 28 various every hour ariſe 
In Gift ſucceſſion, which the hand of Fate 


Be taught, vain wan, how fleeting all thy j Jo9s. | 
Thy boaſted grandeur, and hy glittering tore; 
Death comes, and all thy fancy d bliſs 4eftroys, | 


Quick a as a dream | it fades, and | is no more. 


| And, fons of Sorrow! though the threatening | 
form. 


of: angry F. ortune e overhang : a while, 


Let not her frowns your inward peace deform; j 


Soon boppic days in ha appier climes ſhall ſmile. 


M 


= Preſents, then ſnatches from our wondering eye, 


T%F 
| Through earth $ throng d viſions while we toſs 


| forlorn, 


Ts mmol all, and rage, and reſtleſs ſtrife; * 


i But theſe ſhall vaniſh like the dreams of mom, 


Es. 0 | | 


ing 7 


When Death awakes us to immortal life, 


EE. 


Blow, blow, thou winter wind G. 


: |; wat flew, thou vernal gale! 
Thy balm will not avail | 
To eaſe my aching breaſt; 


. Though thou the billows ſmoothe, | 


Thy murmurs cannot ſoothe 


, My weary foul to r eſt. 


Flow, flow, thou conefol iream ! 
Infuſe the caly dream | 


= into the peaceful ſoul ; 


BY 


| © But thou canſt not compoſe. 


1 The cumult of my woes, 5 


Though ſoft thy waters roll. 


Bluſh, bluſh, ye fareſ flowers! 


1 Beauties ſurpaſſing yours | 


My Roſalind adorn; I 


i Nor i is the winter $ blaſt, 


| That lays your glories waſte 
| So killing as her ſeorn. 


| Breathe, breathe, ye tender lays, 


Y That linger, down the maze 


| of yonder winding grove; 


10 let your foft controul | 


= Bend her relenting foul 


| 2 To pity and to love. 


. T 
Fade fade, ye flowrets fur! 
Gales, fan no more the air! : 
Ye fireams forget to glide! 
| Be huſh d, each vernal drain: 
Since nought can foothe my pain, ; 


. Nor wirigate her pride. 


| ANACREON, 


nen Thy oxlny, eue, | 


23 — ; — 
Arhxi LVs, in yonder lone; grove. 
Al careleſsly let us recline: 
Tc 0 ſhade us the branches above 
1 Their leaf-waving tendrils combine; 
While a a ſtreamlet inviting repoſe 
Soft-murmuring wanders away, | + 
And gales warble wild chrough the boughs: 


| Who there would not paſs the ſxcet day? 


oa. 22. 
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THE BEGINNING OF THE PIRST BOOK o 


; Through ſeas, and fertile plains, and all that les 


LUCRETIUS 


"TRANSLATED: : 


 Eneadin Genetrix— 15 — — — ; 


Z vr NU 8, all- bountcous queen! whoſe genialp pow! * 


1 Diffuſes beauty in unbounded ſtore 


4 Beneath the ſtarr d expanſion of the ſkies. 


R E ; nad d b * thee, the embryo ſprings to > day, 


And opes its eyelids on che golden ray. 


[OTHER of mighty Rome' J imperial live, : 


Delight of man, and of the Powers dixine, 155 
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8 And Zephyr breathes his warm prolific pales, 


1 e 

At thy approach, the clouds tumultuous fly, 5 
And che huſh' d ſtorms i in gentle breezes die; 

Flowers inſtantaneous ſpring; the billows lep ; 

A wavy radiance ſmiles along the deep; Lo” l 

At thy approach, ch. untroubled ky reſi ines, 

And al ſerene heaven' 8 loliy concave ſhines. 


Soon as her blooming form the Spring roveals, 5 


| The feather d tribes firſt catch the genial flame, | 
And to the groves thy glad return proclaim. . 
Thence to the beaſts the ſoft infection ſpreads; 1 
The raging cattle fpurn the graſſy meads, 
Burſt o'er the plains, and frantie | in their courſe 23 
Cleave the wild torrents with reſiſtleſs force. 
Won by thy charms thy dictates all obey, 
. And eager follow where thou lead' t the way. 
\ Whatever haunts the mountains, « or - the main, 


1 he rapid river, « or the verdant plain, 
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Or forms its leafy manſion i in the ſhades, 
Al, all thy univerſal power pervades, 
Each panting boſom melts to ſoft deſires, | 
And with the love off propagation fires. 
And ſince thy ſovereign influence guides the re reins | 
of Nature, and the Univerſe ſuſtains; | 5 EL 
Since nought without thee burſt the bonds of 
| Night, : 
To hail the happy realms of hemenly ligt; 
Since love, and joy, and harmony a are thine; 
Guide me, 0 Goddeſs, by thy power divine, 
And to my riſing lays thy ſuccour bring, 
While I the UNIVERSE attempt to ſing. 


O, may my verſe deſery d applauſe obtain 


of Him, for“ whom I ty the daring 11 


Adorn' lt with every excellence reſin! d. 
And that immortal charms my ſong: may grace, 


Let war, with all i its cruel labour: ceaſe; 


My Mz M M 1 v s, Him, whom thou profuſely kind N 
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0 buſh the diſmal din of arms once more, 


161 


And calm the j jarring world from ſhore to ſhore, 
By thee alone the race of man foregoes | 900 
T he rage of blood, and inks! in loft repoſe: : 
For mighty Mars the dreadful God of arms, 
Who wakes or fills the battle $ dire alarms, 


6s In love $ ſtrong ferters by thy charms | is bound, 


And languiſhes with an eternal wound. 


1 oft from his bloody roll the God retires 

- To 0 quench in thy embrace his fierce deſires, 
Solt on thy heaving boſom he reclines, 
And round thy yielding neck tranſported twines ; ; 
There fix 41 in ecltacy intenſe ſurveys 
Thy kindling beauties with infatiate gaze, 
155 Grows to thy balmy mouth, and ardent fi jps 


. Celeſtial ſweets from thy ambroſial lips. 


©, while the God with fierceſt raptures blen 
Lies all Alling on thy ſacred breaſt, 5 


p 
T 


4* : 91 1 


0 breathe thy melting whiſper ro his car, 


| And bid him ſill the loud alarms of war. 

| In theſe tumultuous days, the Muſe, in vain, 
Her ſteady tenor r loſt purſues the firain, . 
And Mz MI vs' generous foul diſdains to taſte : 
| The calm delights of philoſophic reſt; 
| Paternal fires his beating breaſt inflame, 5 


N To reſcue Rome, and indicate her name. 


HORACE: 


HORACE, 


BOOE U. Ode 10. 15 


RANSLATE D. 


Rant vives, Licini- — — — — 


I TOULDST thou through life ſecurely ge 


Nor boundleſs 0 er the ocean ride; ; 
Nor v ply too near th! inſidious ſhore, 

| Scar d at the tempeſt” 8 threawing roar. - 

"The man, who follows Wiſdom' 8 voice, 

| And makes the GOLDEN MEAN his choice, 


Nor plung' di in antique gloomy cells. 


Midſt hoary deſolation dwells; T- ” 


. Nor to allure the envious eye 


. Rear his proud palace t to the y. 
The pine, that all the grove rranſends, 


With every blaſt the tempeſt rende; 


4 83 ; ] 


Totiers the tower with thundrous found, 5 


: And ſpreads a mighty ruin round; 
Jove's s bolt with deſolating blow 


. Strikes the etherial mountain' $ brow. 


The man, whoſe ſtedfaſt foul e can bear 


z P ortune indulgent or ſevere, 

| Hopes when ſhe frowns, and when the ſmiles 

"1 With cautious fear cludes her wiles. : i 

Jove with rude winter waſtes the plain 
Jove decks the roly fpring again, 
Life's former il are overpalt, 

Nor will the preſent always laſt, 

| | Now Phcebus wings his ſhafts, and r now 
He lays aſide thi unbended bow, 5 


Strikes into life the rrembling fring, - 


1 And wakes the Cilent muſe to ſing. 


With unabating courage, brave 


Adverſity 8 tumultuous wave; 
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When too > propitious breezes riſe, | 
And the light veſſel ſwiftly flies 5 
With timid caution catch the gale, 


And ſhorten the diſtended fail, 


HORACE, 


BOOK a. Ode 13. 


0 Fons Bland — — 4 


Br L A N D U SI Alt more than chryſal clear! 


Whoſe ſoothing murmurs charm the ear! 
85 Whoſe margin foft with flowrets c crown 'd 


Invites the feſtive band around, 


RA NSLATED. 


| By 5 
Their carclef kinds difus d fupine, 


To quafft the ſoul-enlivening wine, 

| T To thee a tender kid I vow, 

| That : aims for fight his budding hw + : 

In thought, the wrathful combat Proves, 


Þ or wantons with his little loves: 


But vain are all his purpos d ſchemes, 
4 Deluſive all his flattering dreams, 


bl To morrow \ ſhall his fervent blood 


E Stain the pure filver of thy flood. 
E When fiery Sirius blaſts the W 


E Untouch d thy gelid ſtreams remain, 


1 To thee, the fainting flocks repair, 
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To taſte thy cool reviving air; 


— * 
— — — ii = 


© | To thee, the ox with toil oppreſt, 
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E And lays his languid limbs to reſt. 
9 As ſprings of old renown d, thy name 


UBleſt fountain! 1 devote to o fame; : 


* 86 
5 Thus while I ſing i in deathleſ liys 


The verdant holm, whoſe waving * rays, | 


Thy ſweet retirement to defend, 


High 0 er the moſ-grown rock impend, 


TE. Whence prattling i in loquacious Play 


T Thy ſprghtly v waters le away, 
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: M E L I BO E U 8. 
HERE the broad beeche : an ample ſhade 


diſplays, 


Your lender reed reſounds the Fran lays, „ 


T 0 happy Ti T Y "RU s! while we, forlorn, 


5 Driven from e our c lands, t to diſtant climes are born, 


It has been obſerved by ſome critics, who have treated of Paſtoral _ 
Poetry, that, in every Poem of this kind, it is proper, that the ſcene 


or 


t go J 


| Stretch 4 careleſs i in the peaceful ſhade you ſing, | 


And all the groves ; with An A RYLL Is ring. 

T I T Y R U 8. 
8 HIS s peace to a propitious God 1 owe; 
None elle my friend, ſuch bleſſings could beſtow. 


Him wlll I celebrate with rites divine, 


And frequent lambs ſhall ſtain his facred ſhrine. 


6% edith, 1 the litle plot or fa Fable on 4 * = [ 


poem is founded, be delineated with at leaſt as much accuracy, as 


is ſufficient to render the deſcription particular and pictureſque. How | FT 


far Virgil has thought fit to attend to ſuch a rule may appear from 
0 the remarks which the Tranſlator has ſubjoined to every Paſtoral. 


The ſcene of the ſirſt Paſtoral is pidtured out with great accuracy. | | 
The ſhepherds Meliboeus and Tityrus are repreſented as converſing 


together beneath a ſpreading beeche-tree. Flocks and herds are 
feeding hard by. At a little diſtance we behold, on the one 
hand a great rock, and on the other a fence of flowering willows. 
The proſpect as it widens is diverſified with groves, and ſtreams, and 
ſome tall trees particularly elms. Beyond all theſe appear marſhy 


grounds, and rocky hills. The ragged and drooping flock of the un- 


fortunate ſhepherd, particularly the ſhe-goat which he leadsalong, are 


vo inconſiderable figures in this picture, —The time is the evening 
of a ſummer: -day, a little beſore ſunſer, See of the Original 1 v. 1 5. 5 


9, 52, 54. 377 59, 31, &c. 


This Paſtoral is ſaid to have been written on the following * 
caſion. Auguſtus, in order to reward the ſervices of his Veterans, 


by means of whom he had eſtabliſhed himſelf in the Roman empire, 


diltributcd among them the lands that lay contiguous to Mantua and 


Cre Monz. 


0 Mm >. 


1 bl 
By Him, theſe feeding herds i in Gafety ray; g 
| By Him, i in peace I pipe the rural lay. 
M E L 1 B 0 E 0 S8. 
IT: ENVY not, but wonder at your fare 
2 F hat no alarms 1 invade : this bleſt retreat; 


While neighbouring fields the voice of woe 5 


ſound, 


And deſolation rages all around. 
& Worn with fatigue I flowly onward bend, 
5 And ſearce my feeble fainting g goats attend. 
3 My hand this ſickly dam can hardly be . 
7 Whoſe young neui ea d (ab once an hopeful 
En pair!) | Te 
Amid the . hazles 3 as they lay, 
On the ſharp flint were e left to o pine away. 
M 2 
Cremona, To make way for theſe intruders, the rightful b 
of whom Virgil was one, were turned out. But oar Poet, by the 
interceſſion of Mecænas, was reinſtated in his poſſeſſions. Melibocus 


here perſonates one of the unhappy exiles, and Virgil is pießemed 
under the character of Tiryrus, nt 


; 2 3 


a. AA... 


{ 
of 


tt 


Theſe ills I had foreſeen, but that my mind 
| To all portents and prodigies was 5 blind. ” 
Oft t have the blaſted oaks foretold my 1 woe; H i 
: And often has the inauſpicious crow, 2 
Perch dc on the wither d holm, with fateful cries | : 7 
| Scream di in my e car her diſmal prophecies. | 
But ſay, © 0 Tirty RVs, What God beſtows 
| This blixfl life of undiftued'd repoſe? 


TITYRUS. 


Int p ERI A L Rome, while yett to: me unknown, 


6 rainly liken' d to our country-town, . 
_ 5 Our little Mantua, at which 18 ſold 
The yearly offepring of our r fruitful fold: 
As | in the whelp the father' $ ſhape appears, 
And as che kid 1 Its mother 8 ſemblance bears. 
” Thus greater things my inexpericne' 'd wind 
| ; Rated by others of inferior kind. 
Bur Sn E, midi other citics, 1 rears 1 head 


| High, as the cypreſs overtops the reed. 
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ME L I BO E U US. 
AND why to viſit Rome was you inclig q> 
: T ITYRUS, 
rv J there I hoped my liberty to fin 5 5 


1 And there my liberty I found at laſt, 

- Though long with liflleſs indolence oppreſt; 

| : Yet not cll Time had ſilver d 0 er my hairs, 
5 And I had told a tedious length of years; „ 
F * Nor dll the gentle Aw A * * L 1 18 charm) d, 
& And Ga LA T KA s loven no o longer warm 7 
| For (io my triend I will confeſs the whole) | 
4H While GaLaTEA captive held my ſoul, 

| Languid and lifeleſs all I drag d the chain, 

: Negledted liberty, negle&ted gain. a 

| Though from my fold i he fre ene deim | bled, 


= Though my far cheeſe th ungrate! ul e ity £ ec, 


* Nor ll the gentle PRE The reſinement 8 of. Fab 


. FRE He ta Corda; and others, who will have Amaryllis tg ſignify 


Rome, and Galatea to ſignify Mantua, have perplexed this paſſige _ 
not a little: if the literal meaning be. dufte. 8 


the whole becomes. 
obvious and natural. | 5 | 


$ 
1 
[ 
II 


n 


: For this I ne er pereeiv d my wealth increaſe; 5 


1 laviſh' d al her baughty heart to bias. 


MELIBOEUS. 


In lonely ſhades the melancholy day; 


5 For whom her mellow apples preſs d the boughs 
N So late, 1 wonder 4—71 T * R Us was gone, 
5 And ſhe (ab luckleſs maid ) x was 5 left alone. : 
: Your abſence every warbling fountain mourn 4 


And wood: and wilds the wailing rains return d. 


© IT Y R U 8. 
Wn A TcouldI do! i To break * aeg chain 


All other efforts had (alas ! been vain; 


Nor durſt my hopes preſume, but there, to find 
The Gods ſo condeſcending and lo kind. 


Wu r AMARYLLIS bin d, and paſid away } 


Why to the Gods ſhe breath'd inceſſant vows; 85 
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5 rens there theſe eyes the heaven-born Yo! U 'T HER 
; beheld, 


| 10 whom our altars monthly incenſe yield: 

L My ſuit He even prevented, while He FO 

a 5 Manure your antient farm, and feed) your former 

T flock, . 
M E L I B 0 E U 1 


II. A y P v WY, man! | then ſhall your rlands remain, DE 


La Extent ſufficient for the induſtrious lain! 
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13 Though bleak and bare yon ridgy rocks ariſe, 


| And loſt 1 in lakes the neighbouring paſture lies. 8 
Your herds on wonted grounds ſhall ſafely range, 
1 | And never feel the dire effects of change. . 

| No forcign flock ſhall ſpread infeding bane 

| To hurt your pregnant dams, thrice happy Gain! 1 


8 vou by known ſtreams and facred fountains laid | 


Shall taſte the coolneſs of the fragrant Made. 


- e . 
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Beneath yon W where willow-boughs unite 
Dh: And to their flowers the ſwarming bees invite, 
Oft ſhall the lollig hum perſuade to reſt, 
And balmy gumbers ſteal into your breaſt; 
While warbled from this rock the Pruner' 8 lay. 
k In deep repoſe diſſolves your foul away; 
High o on yon elm the turtle wails alone, 


55 And your lov d d ringdoves breathe a ; hoarſer moane [2 


TITYRUS. 


n. E nimble harts ſhall graze | in empty air, 


And ſeas retreating leave their fiſhes bare, e 4 
3 The German dwell where rapid Tigris flows, 
YT The Parthian baniſh d by invading foes 


Shall drink the Gallic Arar, from | my breaſt 
i Bre His majeſtic image be effac d. 


'MELIBOEUS. 


Br r we muſt travel o Oer a Tevgth of lands, 


e Sonia ſhows, or Aﬀiic s burnipg lands; 


[97] 

| Some wander where remote Olixes laves | 

: IT he Cretan meadows with his rapid waves au ; 
: In Britain ſome, from every comfort torn, 5 5 
From all the world r. remov d, are doom 4 to mourn. 
When long long years bare redious roll 4 away, 
Ah! hall I yet at laſt at laſt, ſurvey 

bl dear paternal lands, and dear abode, 5 

| Where once I reign a in i walls of humble ſod! 
| Theſe lands, theſe harveſts muſt the ſoldier ſhare! * 
For rude barbarians laviſh we our care! 

How are our fields become the ſpoil of wars! 7: 
How are we ruin d by inteſtine jars! | - 
Nov, Me: LI BOEUS, now ingraff the pear, 

| Now teach the vine its render ſprays to rear 5 
80 then, my goats !---gO, once an happy ſore! 
| Once bappy happy: now Clas ) no more! J 
No more ſhall I, beneath the bowery ſhade 


In rural quiet indolcntly laid, 
N 


TH. 
; Behold you from afar the cliffs aſcend, 
And from the ſhrubby precipice depend; 


No more to muſic wake my melting flute, 


| While« on the thyme you teed, and willow $ whole: 1 


bome ſhoot. 


IT YRVUs. 


* 115 night at leaſt with me you may repoſe | ; 


On the green foliage, and forget your woes. 
| Apples 125 nuts mature our boughs afford, 
And curdled milk i in plenty crowns my board. 
s Now from von hamlets clouds of ſmoke ariſe, 
, And flowly roll along the exening-ſkies; = 
And ſee projected from the mountain' 8 brow | 


: A lengthen d ſhade obſcures the plain below. 


en 
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.T i E SECOND 
PASTORAL 


ALEXIS. 


o Corrpox 105 fair Arex Is pin d, ” 


But hope ne ver r gladden'd his deſponding 


mind; 


E Nor vows nor tears the ſcornful boy could move, ” 


4 Diſinguiſl d by his wealthier maſter 8 love, 


N- 2: 


The chief excellency of this Poem conſiſts in its delicacy and 


3 ſimplicity. Corydon addreſſes his favourite in ſuch a purity of ſen- 
timent as one would think might effectually diſcountenance the pre- 
peioſſeſſions which generally prevail againſt the ſubject of this eclogue. 
| The nature of his aff ection may eaſily be aſcertained from his ideas a 
_ the happineſs which he hoſes: to enen in the company of his beloved. : 
F. Alexis. 8 


0 1 Ta "THAN 
0 . at laſt amid theſe lonely if elds Be, 


©. It appears to bave 1 no 2 than that friendibip, which was 


encouraged by the wiſcit ten of anticnt Greece, as a noble in- 
centi ye 


- . TL 
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. 
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az 


| Oft to the beeche 8 deep- ee ſhade 
Penſive and fad this hapleſs ſhepherd ſtray! d; 
There told! in \ artleſs verſe his tender pain 

To echoing bills and groves, but all; in vain. ] 
In vain che fate 8 complaining lays I- iy; ; 
And am 1 doom d, unpitying boy, to dic? | 


Now to \ faint flocks the grove a ſhade ſupplies, 


And | in the thorny brake the lizard lies; . 

8 Now Ta ESTYLIS with herbs of faroury taſt | 
= Prepares the weary harveſtman' s repaſt; 

And all is till fave where the buzzing ſound 
Of cirping graſhoppers is s heard around; 
While I expos' 'd to all the rage of beat 


Wander the wilds in o ſearch of thy retreat. 1 — 


centive to virtue, _ recommended 1 the le even of 1051 
laus, Pericles and Socrates: an affection wholly diſtin& from the in- 
famous attachments that preveiled among the licentious. The | 

Reader will ſind a full and ſatisfying account of this generous paſſion | 

- in Dr. Potter's antiquities of Greece B. iv. Chap. 9. Monſ. Bayle 
in his Dictionary at the article / irgile has at great length vindicated | 
our Poet from the charge. of inmorality which the Critics have 


. pos this paſtoral, | 


The | 


by 

AAS 
7 
. 

8 
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Was it not eaſier to ſupport the pain ” 
I felt from An ARY L LIS fierce diſcain? 
Eaſier MENAL 0 AS' cold negle& to bear, 5 
Black though he was, , though thou art blooming 
fair? 

Yet be relenting, nor too much preſume, | 
0 beautcous boy, on thy celeſtial bloom; 5 
| The fable * violet yields a a precious die, . 
1 While uſcleſs on the field the withering lillies lie. 


11 Ah cruel boy! my love i is all! in vain, 


1 No thoughts of thine regard ty wretched ſwain. 4 


| How rich my flock thou careſt not to know, | 


| Nor how my pails with generous mille 0 "crflow. . 


| J With bleat of thouſand lan abs my hills reſound, 


el And all the year my milky ſtores abound. 


The- Tbe ſrene of this Paſtoral i is a grove imerſperſed with beeche: trees; 3 
ſon | * the ſeaſon, harveſt, ED ; 

ayieÞ © | | 

05 E * The fable violet) . (b ere tranſlated violet? 7 Melded A 

nave | purple colour uſed in dying the garments of faves, acccrurg to 
== Plin, l. xvi, c c. 28. 

The 


Not Au n 10N's lays were ſweeter than my ſong, 
Thoſe lays that led the liſtening herds along. 
And if the face be true 1 lately view d, 

Where calm and clear th uncurling Ocean ſtood, 


I lack not beauty . could on _ 


| That even with Darn NIs I may dare to vie, 


0 deign at laſt amid theſe lonely fields, 
To raſte the pleaſures which the country yields 
With me to dwell i in cottages refign' d, 


To roam n he woods, to ſhoot the ponndng hind; 


5 With 1 me the weanling kids from home to guide z 


Te 0 che; green mallows on the mountain-ſide; . 
With me in echoing groves the ſong to raiſe, 
| And emulate even PaN' 8 celeſtial lays. _ 


5 PAN raught the jointed reed i its tuneful frain, 


: Pax guards t the tender flock, and ſhepherd Cain, | 


| Nor grudge, AL EXIS, that the rural pipe 
So oft hath ſtain' d the roſes of thy lip: 


: [ 103 J 


How did Au YNTAS rive thy fill to gain . 


- How grieve at laſt to find his labour vain! = 


n. 


of ſeven unequal reeds a pipe 1 have, 
The precious gift which good Da MOE T A 5gare; 3 
Take this, the dying ſhepherd ſaid, fort none 
| Toherits all my Kill but thou alone. 

He faid; An 1 NTA J murmurs at my praiſe, 
| And with an envious eye the gift ſurveys. 
Beſides, as preſents for my foul' 8 delight 

3 Tw. 0 beauteous kids I keep| beſtreak d with white, 
| Nouriſh q with care, nor r purchas d without pain ; 
1 An ewe $ full udder twice a day they drain. 

| Theſe to obtain oft Tn EST YLIS bath tried. 
Each winning art, while 1 her ſoit deny d; 

| But I at laſt ſhall yield what ſhe requeſts, 
Since thy relentleſ pride my gifis dereſts, 


Come, beaurcous boy, and blels m y rur ral bor 


For thee the nymphs colle&t the cho! ceſt flow ers: 


[ 104 1 


Fair Nals culls amid the bloomy dale 


| The droping POPPY, and the violet pale, 
5 To marygolds the byacinth applies, 
- Shading the £ glolly with the tawny dies: 


Narciſſus flower with daffodil entwin d, 


And caſia 8 breathing ſweets to theſe are e join'd, * Þ 
5 With every bloom that paints the vernal grove, 4 
e And all to form a garland for my Love. - 


Os Myſelf with ſweeteſt fruits will crown thy felt; 


The luſcious peach ſhall gratify thy taſte, 
8 And cheſnut brown (once high] in my regard, 


” For Ana R 1 LIS this to all prefer d d; 


. But if the bluſhing pla thy choice thou make, 1 


5 The plum ſhall. more be valued for thy fake. 5 


F he myrtle weak d with laurel ſhall exhale * 


| A blended fragrance to delight thy ſmell. 


Ah Conv DON ! thou ruſtic, ſimple fwain! 1 


; Thyſelt, thy prayers, thy offers all are vain, 


How few, cc compar” 4 with rich 10 LAS ſtore, 


4 | Th By: boaſted Au, and all thy wealth how poor! 
Wretch chat 1 am! while thus I pine forlory, : 


Aud all the live-long day inative mourn, 


; The boars have laid my ſilver fountains waſte, 


My flowers are fading 3 in the ſouthern blaſt.- — 
5 Fly'ſt thou, ah fooliſh boy, the loneſome grove? 
Yer Gods for this have left the realms above. 4 
P A R 18 with from the pomp. of Troy ſurvey'd, 
| : And fought th 1dzan bowers and peaceful ſhade. 
| In her proud palaces let Pa LL A 8 thine; | 
. The lowly woods, and rural life be mine. 
The lioneſs all dreadful | in her courſe. 
Parſues che wolf, and he with headlong force 
7 Flies at the wanton goat, that loves to chmb 
Y ; The cif $ lep fide, and cropt the flowering thyme; 0 
Thee con * DON purſucs, © beauteous boy: 


Thus each 1 Is drawn along by ſome peculiar } jov. 
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Now evening ſolt comes on; ; and homeward now | = 


From field the weary c oxen bear the plough. 


The ſetting fun now beams more mildly bright, 2 


The ſhadows lengthening with the level light, 


6 While with love” s flame my reſtleſs boſom glows | 


For love r no interval of caſe allows. 


Ab Co RY DON! + to weak complaints : a vert 


8 bat : madneſs thus ro waſte the fleeting day! 


Be rous d at length; thy half-prun'dvines demand | 


The needful culture of thy curbing hand. 


ED Haſte, lingering wain, t the flexile willows weave, 


| And with thy wonted care e thy wants relieve. 


N Forget AL ExIS” ' unrelenting ſcorn, TD 


Another Love thy paſſion will return. 


E of 
ft 


E % 


THE THIRD 


PASTORAL 


MENALCAS. 


To MzL1nozus?. 


DAMOETAS. 


No; the other ay | 


E The ſhepherd Econ gave i it me to keep. 
0 


The contending ſhepherds Menalcas and Damcetas, together with 
| their umpire Palzmon, are ſeated on the graſs, not far from a row 
' ef beeche-trees, Flocks are ſeen feeding hard by. The time of 
| the day ſeems to be noon, the ſeaſon between ſpring and ſammer, 


0 whom belong this flock Da uon ras, 


l 168 } 
M E N A L C A 8. 
F An ill neglefted, Gill unhappy ſheep! 
He plies N EX R A with aſſiduous love, 
; And fears leſt ſhe my happier lame: epprore; „ 
| Meanwhile this hirelin g wretch(diſgrace to Cwaine \ 


Defrauds his maſter, and purloins his gains, I 


Milks twice an hour, a and drains the famiſni d dams, | 


Whoſe empty dugs 1 in vain attract the lambs. 
D AM © E T A 8. 
Fo RB E A R on men ſuch language to beſtow: 


Thee, ſtain of manhood! thee, full well know 


*I know, with whon---and where—(their- grove 


defil d 


85 The nymphs reveng 0. not, bur indulgent Gail d) 


4 Throughout the whole yy is alreriation, e the 


5 untoward ſubject, the Reader will find in the Original ſuch a happy 


union of ſimplicity and force of expreſſion and harmony. of ys s | 


it is vain to look for in an Engliſh tranſlation. 


8 The e abruptneſs and obſcarity of the Original i is | bers imitated, 


* — * 85 — 


[ 199 ] 

| And how the goats beheld, then browzing | near, 

3 The ſhameful fight with a laſcivious ler. | 
ME N A L > A 8. 

No doubt, when Mr cCoN's tender trees I f 

broke, e 

4 And galt. d his young v vines with a blunted hook. 

D A M 0 E T A 8. 


n when conceal d behind this antient ro- 


E of beeche, you broke young Darn N Is ' ſhafts 8 
5 and bow, ” 
With ſharpeſt pangs of rancorous gan Nung 5 
c To ſee the gift confer” d. on one ſo young; J 
. And bad you not thus wreak” d your fordid ſpire, 
| of very envy you had died . : 
. MENALCAS. 
Cops what may maſt» rs dare, when duch 5 
pitch 


| of impudence their thieviſh birelings reach! 


l 110 * 
| | Did It not, wretch (deny i it if you dare) 
| Did 1 not ſe you Da MoN' 8 goat enſuare? 


Lyciſca bark'd; then I the felon ſpy" d, 


| And*Whither inks yon ſneaking thief”? Lery'd, || 


The thief diſcover'd ſtraight bis prey forſook, 
And lk amid the ſedges of the brook. 

| DAMOETAS. = 
Tra: 1 goat my pipe from P Da MON fairly | 


gain 'd; 


A match was + fey and 1 the prize bein d. 5 | 


He own di it due to my ſuperior Kill, 
And yet refus'd his bargain to fulfil, 
M EN A L 0 A 8. 


By your ſuperior Kill-—the goar was 5 won! E 


Have you a jointed pipe, indecent clown! 


Whoſe whizzing ſtraws with harſheſt diſcordja jar a, | 


Asi in the ſtreets your wretched rhymes you mar . | 
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boerse are ba vain. : Ir m ny when you 


vill, 


To make: 2 folemn trial of © our Kell, 


1 ſtake this heifer, no ignoble prize; T 


. Two calves from her full udder the ſupplies, 


F And twice 2 day her milk the pail 0 'erflows ; 'F 


| What pledge of equal worth will you a pole? 


MENALCAS. 


our from the flock L date not e 4 


fear 


14 A cruel pts, and a fire ſevere, 


3 Who of their ſtore fo rice a reckoning keep, 


6 That twice . day they count the kids and ſheep. 


| But, ſince you purpoſe to be mad ro-day 


. Two beechen ups: I ſeruple not ro lay, 5 


ö (Whoſe far ſuperi ior worth y ourſelf will own) 


| The labour d work of fam' 4 ALCIMEDON. 


3 112 * ” 
Rais d round the brims by the engraver $ care 


be fl flaunting v vine unfolds i its foliage fair; 35 


Entuin d the ivy 8 rendhils ſeem to grow, 


Half-hid | in leaves its mimic berries glow: 
Two bgures riſe below, of curious frame, 
. Coxo v, an xnd--what's 8 that other ſage” J name, 5 
| Who with his rod deſcriby d the world s vaſt round, | 
> Taught when to reap, and when to cl the grouns 
At home 1 have reſery” d them unprofar'd, d, 
No tp bus e er their gloſly poliſh ſtain' 4 
'D A M 0 E T A S. | 
Two cups for me chat Klful Artiſt made; 
Their handles with acanthus : are array d; 
Oren EUs is in the midſt, whoſe magic fog. 
: | Leads | in rumultuous dance the lofty groves 4 ; 
long. = 
Ar home I have reſery d them unprofan q, 


No op has cer their gloſſy poliſh ſtain d. 


1 The cups ſo much extol d you will deſpiſe, | 


MENALCAS. 


F113 1 


Bat my ede 4 heifer if aright y you prize, 


T1 1 ES E arts, proud boalier, all a are loft on me; 


f To any terms I readily agree. 


| | Lou ſhall n not | boaſt F our victory to-day 8 


4 8 


Let bim be judge who paſſes firſt this way: 
And ſee the good PALEMON! q truſt me, ain 5 


x You' 1 be more cautious how : you bog: again. 


'DAMOETAS. 


Dara Ys 1 brook not; if you dare proceed; ; | 


Ar ſinging 1 no antagoniſt 1 dread. 
PaLzXON liſten to thi important t ſongs, 


. To fuch debates attention ſtrict belongs. : 


'Þ AL EF M 0 N. „„ 
SIN NG then. A couch the flowery herbago 1 
| yields: | 


Now bloſſom all the trees, and al the fields: : 
E 
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And all the woods their pomp of foliage wear, 


And Nature's faireſ robe adorns the blooming 


year. 
Da Mo E Ta 8 firſt th alternate hay: ſhall raiſe: 5 
5 Thy inſpiring Muſes love alternate lays. 5 
DAMOETAS, 
Joy E. firſt I ſing; ye Muſes aid my lay; 
All nature owns bis energy and ſway; 
3 The earth and heavens bis overeign bounty ſhare, 
And 1 to my verſes he vouchlafes his care, 
1 MRNALCAS 
Wirth g great AroL Lo I begin the rain, ; 
For 1 am 21 eat AroLLo J favourite ſwain; 
For him the purple hyacinth 1 I wear, ; 
And ſacred bay to Pno EB vs ever dear. 
'D A M 0 E ＋ A 8 
Th E rightly G A L A TEA at my lad. 


An apple fung, and to the willows fled; 


A © 
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| | But as along the level lawn ſhe 16 5 


; | The wanton wiſh d not to eſeape my view. whe 
N E N A L C A S. 


1 LANGUISH' D long for ber aurxras 


charms, 
| But now he comes unbidden t to my arms, 


Y And with my dogs i is fo familiar grown, ü 6 "8 


| That my o own Dr LI A is no better known. 

1 DAMOETAS. 

x LATELY mark d where midſt the verdant 5 1 
| Two baren done had built their leafy bed; ö 


| I from the neſt the J oung will ſhortly take 


1 And to my Love an handſome as] make. | 


M E N A L © A 8. 
Fun ruddy wildings, from a 1000 bough, 
: | That through 1 the green leaves beam d with yellow 


slow, 


p 2 
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al celebrate my birth, and all Is gay; „ 
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I brought away, and to auvnr as bore; 


Tomorrow I ſhall ſend as many more. 


D A M 0 E T A 8. 
An the keen raprures ! when my yielding: 
Fa air 


— Breath 4 her kind whiſpers to my raviſh! 4 er! 
: Waft t, gentle gales, her accents to the ſkies, 


pil 
NENA LCAS. 


wu r, though I am not wrenched by your | 


| ſcorn? 


| 85. beautcous bays kay can 1 ceaſe to mou, 
5 f, while 1 bold the nets, the boar you face, 
= And raſhly brave the dangers of the chace, 4 


| DAMOETAS. 


Sexv pnvrLis home, Tous, for to-day 1 
1 


I 


M3 


That Gods themſelves way hear with facet fr | 


4 


1 
When for my crop the victim 1 Prepare, 
loL A 8 in our feſtival may ſhare. 
M E N A L C A 8. 
pn y L L 1 $ I love; the more than alle can charm 5 
* And mutual fires her gentle boſom warm: 
L Tears, when I leave her, bathe her beauteous eyes, 
6 A long, a long adieu, my Love!” ſhe cries. | 
DAMOETAS. 
Tu E wolf is dreadful to the wooly train, 
| Patal to harveſts] is s the cruſhing rain, 
T 0 the green woods the winds deſtrudive 3 prove, | 
To me e the rage of n mine offended Love. 5 
MENA LC AS. 
Tr E willow: $ graceful to the pregnant ewes, N 
$ Showers to the corns, to kids the mountain- 
browſe; | 
More graeful far to me my y lovely boy, 


In ſxeet Au YNTAS centers all my joy. 


: 0 may bis happy lands with honey ow. 
And on his thorns Aſyrian roſes blow! 


L 1 18 | ] . 
DAMOETAS. 


Eve N Por L 10 deigns to bear my rural lays 9 : 

58 And chears the baſhful Muſe with generous — : | 
Ye ſacred Nix, for your great Patron feed = 
A beauteous heifer of the nobleſt breed, 


MENALCAS. 


Po L L I 0 the art of heavenly ſeng adorns; 


ben let a bull be bred with butting horns, 


And ample front, that 5 ſpurns the 


| ground, 


Tears up the turf; and throws the ſands around, 


' DAMOETAS. 
Ur 151 who my PoLL 10 toves may nought 


annoy, 


May he like PoLL 10 every viſh enjoy, 


„» ?! 

'8 MENALCAsS. x 

x | Wno hates not fooliſh Bavivs, let him love x 

Thee, Mzvr U 8, and thy taſteleſs rhymes approve! | ; 

Nor needs | it thy admirer- 8 reaſon ſhock _ N 

To milk the he-goats, and the foxes yoke; + ; 

| DAMOETAS. | | 

Ye boys, on gurlands who employ your care, | | 

And pull che creeping Nrawberries, beware, | [ | 

* Fly for your lives, and leave that fatal place, Fl 


2 E 


A deadly ſnake lies lurking 3 in the graſs. 
M E N A L + A 'S 

Fo OR B EA R, my flocks, and . procced, | 
L Nor on i that Faithleſs bank ſecurely tread; 
3 The heedleſs 1 ram late plung d amid the pool, 
And in the ſun now dries his recking wool. 

DAMOETAS. 
Ho 71 T Y Rus! lead back the hromkng flock, 


And let them feed at diſtance from the brook; 


{ 120 * 
| At bathing-time I to the ſhade will bring 
My * and waſh them | in the cooling ſpring. 


MENALCAS. 


H A 5 T E, from the ſultry lawn the flocks remove 


: To the cool ſhelter of the ſhady grove: ; 


When burning noon the curdling udder dries, | 


„ Th nograzfal teats in vain che ſhepherd plics, : 


' DAMOETAS. 


How lean my bull i in vonder mead appears, 


8 Though the fat foil the richeſt paſture bears! 


Ah Love! chou reign t ſupreme in every heart, X 


: Both flocks and ſhepherds languiſh with thy dart, 


MENALCAS. 


Love has not injur 'd my conſumptire flocks 


Yet bare their bones, and faded are their looks: 


Ke gt BASH B IO 2 2 — 2 Nel” 


4a EE - BY 25 e e . 


8 


5 What envious seye hath quinted o on my dams, : 


- And ſent its reiben to my tender lambs! 
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K 
DAMOE TAS. 
Sa v in what diſtant land the eye deſeries 


But three ſhort ells of all th! expanded ſkies; 


[2 Tell this, and great Aro! Lo be your name; ; 


Your Kill is equal, equal be your fame. 


MENALCAS. 


85 1 in what ſoil a wondrous flower! Is born, 


2 Whoſe leaves the facred names of kings adorn ; 1 
Tell this and take my pn Y L LI s to your ar, f 


. And reign ih? unrival d fovereign of her charms. 


PALEMON. 


| is not for 1 me theſe high diſputes to end; 


| Each to the heifer juſtly may pretend. 


Such be their fortune, who lo well can ſing, 


From love what painful] Joys, what pleaſing tor- 1 


ments ſpriog. 
Now, boys, obſtruẽt the come of Vonder nil, 


I he meadows have already drank their fill. 
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THE FOURTH 


a 


Cf I 0 I L I A N Muſs ſublimer firains inp, 


And: warm my boſom with diviner Gre! : 


All rake not pleaſure 1 in 1 the rural ſcene, 
In lowly t tamar iſks, and foreſts green. 
If ſylvan themes we ſing, then let our lays 


. Deere a co xs 8 ear, 2 coxsu r. J praiſe. 


In hl fourth Paſtoral, no . e is ente T lie 


hole is a prophetic ſong of triumph, But as almoſt all the images 
and alluſions are of the rural kind, it is no leſs a true Bucolic than the 


others; if we admit the definition of a Paſtoral, given us by an * Author 


of the firſt rank, who calls it © A poem in which wy action or paſhon 
8 repreſented by 1 its effects pon country life, ” 


» The Norklor bf the Rambler, 5 


I 


fm.) 


The age comes on, that future age of gold. 


| In uma 8 myſtic prophecies foretold. 
|. The Years begin 1 their mighty courſe again, 


1 The Vi R GI * now returns, and the Sa TU . 


NIAN reign. NY 


| Now from the lofiy manſions of the ty 


| To earth deſcends an heaven-born Progeny. 


Thy P H 0 E B VU 8 reigns, Lv 0 [N A, , lend thine aid, , 


| Nor be his birth his glorious birth delay 91. 


H An iron race ſhall then no longer rage, 
| | But all the world: regain che golden age. 


1 This Cn I LD, the | joy of nations, ſhall be born 


1 Thy conſulſhip 0 Pol. ro, to adorn: . 


Qz 


It is of little importance to enquire on what occaſi on this poem 


Was written, The ſpirit of prophetic enthuſiaſm that breathes through _ 


tit, andthe reſemblance it bears in many places to the Oriental man- 
ber, make it not improbable, that our Poet compoſed it partly from 


ſome pieces of antient prophecy that might have fallen into bis hands, 


| and that he afterwards inſcribed it to his friend and Patron Folke on 


oecaſion of the birth of his ton Saloninus. | 
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Thy conſulſhip theſe happy times ſhall prove, 
And ſe the mighty Months begin to move: z 
: Then all our former guilt ſhall be forgiv'n n, 


And man hall dread r no more e thi avenging doom 


of heav'n n. 


of he 80 N with heroes and with Gods ſhall ſhine 
5 And lead, enroll d with them, the life divine. 
He 0 er the peaceful. nations ſhall preſide, | 
: And his 81 R E's virtues ſhall his ſceptre guide. - Z 
Te q thee, auſpicious Ban „ thi unbidden earth 
Shall bring the earlieſt of her flowery! birth ; 
Acanthus ſoft! in ſmiling beauty gay, 
T he bloſſom d bean, and! ivy! J flaunting ſpray. 
Th' untended goats ſhall to their homes repair, | 
And to the milker' $ hand the loaded udder bear. 
The mighty lion ſhall no more be fear 4 | 


But graze ianoxious with the friendly herd, 


1 Sprung from thy cradle le ſragrant flowers ſhall. 


= ſpread, 

And fanning bland ſhall v wave around thy head. 
Then ſhall the ſerpent die; with all his race: 

No deadly herb the happy foil diſgrace: ns 

* Aſſyrian balm on every buſh ſhall bloom, 

2 And breathe 1 in every gale its rich perfume. ts 
But when yr an T 1 E R's deeds th y youth ſhall 
fire, 

And to great actions all thy foul inſpire, 

C When thou ſhalt read of heroes and of kings, 


| And mark the glory chat from virtue rivg 9s ; 4 


; T hen boundleſs 0 er the far-extended plain 


; Shall + wave luxuriant crops of golden grain, 
E With purple grapes the loaded thorn ſhall bend, 5 
I And fireaming honey from the oak deſcend. 
Nor yet old fraud ſhall wholly hs effec d; 


Navies for wealth ſhall roam the watery waſte; 


E 007. 


Proud cities fenc'd with towery walls appear, — I 
And crucl ſhares gal Barth's loft boſom tear: ; | 
Another Ti PHYS o er che ſwelling tide 
Wich ſteady Kill the bounding ſhip ſhall guide; ; 
Another Argo with the flower of Greece | 
1 From Colchos ſhore ſhall waſt the golden fleece; ; 
Again the world ſhall hear war $ 5 loud alarms, 
: And great Ac H 1 L L E $ ſhine again in arms. 


When riper year thy ſtrengthen d nerves ſhall | 


And 0 er hy l limbs diffuſe a manly grace, 
| The t mariner no more tall plough the deep, | 
Nor load with foreign wares the trading ſhip, 
N Each country ſhall abound i in every tore, 
5 | Nor need the products of another ſhore. 


Heneeforth no plough ſhall cleave the fertile 


ground, 


No pruninghook the tender y vine : ſhall wound; 
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The huſbandman with toil no longer broke 


© Shall looſe his ox for ever from the yoke, - 

No more the wool a foreign die ſhall feign, | 
But purple flocks ſhall graze the e flowery plain 1 5 
[= Glittering | in native gold the r ram ſhall tread, f 


[ And ſcarlet lambs ſhall wanton on the mead. 


In concord join d with fate 8 unalter d l 


The Deſtinies theſe happy times forelaw, | 
They bade the facred ſpindl e bviftly run, 


And haſten the auſpicious ages on. 


0 dear to all thy kindred Gods above! : 


1 0 Thou, the offipring of eternal Jovz! E: 
| Receive thy dignities, begin thy: reign, _ 
x And 0 er the world extend thy wide domain, _ 
F geen nature 8 mighty frame exulting round, = 
Ocean, and earth, and heaven $ immenſe profound! | 
1 Sce nations yet unborn with Joy heh old 


Thy glad approach, and hail the age of kt . 


L ” 20} 


0 would thi Immorals lend a length of days 


155 And give 2 foul ſublime to ſound thy praiſe; 


Would Heaven this breaſt this kbouring bre 


inflame 


15 With ardor equal to he mighty theme; bf 
Not Oarn EUS with diviner rranſports glow d. 
Wben all her fire his Mother-muſe beſtow” d; 

5 Nor loftier numbers flow from 12 NU 8 tongue 

Although his ſire AroL Lo gave the ſong; + 
Even P. AN, in o preſence of Arcadian ſwains 


Would vainly ſtrive to emulate my ſtrains. 


Repay 4 Parent 8 care, 0 0 beautcous Boy, „ 


And greet thy Mother with a ſmile of j joy; - 
© For thee, to loathing languors all reſign d 


Ten flow-revolsing months thy Mother pin d. 


* If crucl fate thy Parents blif denies, 


If no fond joy ſis miling 1 in thine eyes, 


* If cruel fate &e. J This paſſa age has perplexed all the Crities, 


| Out tof a number of (igailicar ons > that have been offered, the Trapſle 
| R = * 0 1 , — 107 
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E 
No nymph of heavenly birth ſhall crown thy love, 
1 Nor ſhalt thou ſhare th immortal feaſts above. | 


| tor his el upon one, which 1 thinks the molt 0 to the 
', ſcope of the Poem and moſt conſiſtent with the language of the ori- 
' ginal. The Reader, who wants more particulars on this head, my 
conſult Servius; De La Geras or ** 


_ 2 _ — - TE - T's. 
- * — = ö — * oi 
* * 5 - Fo < 7 ” — — — ” * : —- 2 — — I — — F- hs parc | 4 2 ö : 
«Ee no monroe St CCR S > i. d «78, 2 — 1 — : ; 
4 — — — = —— — —.— — — — — — — - > = 2— Ab - — ——— +. — - < x ” — 
A . * — 8 . 27 _ — 8 A . 22 = * © — - = — 
- — - 2 : IE s - 83 2 ng - 22 i = = 8 8 == 
= * — WA. 2 = ab - > B — 3 2 — > —# — "Sz 2 
2 bo gt — _ — 3 - 2 — - _—— . _ == - — — IE — 5 S _ = 
„ = IWee- 7 "OD 4 2 EEE 22 * —.— = 2 =-3 : — 2 Z . E... 
— = — — — — —— = — — — - — — — —+ = ll 
— Lo £ ; — — — — : - = <—_ "= . ET i aTD — — * N 
— — 2 — < 3 - & . 8 q 
— — — * 8 2.5.7 ” = N 2 
—— 3 = 2 2 * — 
S er gt or wn. 


fla- 
LG ; 


l 


> X — = - — — 2 
— — — — — 
j - * * — — —— —_—_— 


3 3 — 22 * — —c-—-—- — =, LES — WR: 
2 


— 
8 


——— — PP 


— * — . << - r= . 
5 - 3 h * * - was * 2 PERS a 2 2 — — — — — — — + __ 
+ 8 2 2 2 „„ * a. - - a 5 „ > ©» % OS A « Aa * mr 3 cd 5 RE * 4 
— . 4 * 2 - — >= „„ ARR, J emit Be art 2. 2 3 - 3 2 _ : 
* > - — — _— —— — : Z . - — . —— "= 0 = — a ; : | 2 
2 1 — - . 


* 
— 


S r — — 2 
— 3 


9 — — „ — 2 == per 


—_ 


kh with —_— oY 
— mn 
* — 
5 


PASTORAL | 


if 


> A = 


[ 130 ] 


en MOPS US. 


'MENALCAS. 


Seer, you wih Kill can couch he nefl 


reed, 


since few my ; verſes or my voice exceed; 5 | A 
In his refreſhing ſhade ſhall we e recline, 


Where haſles with the lofiy elms combine? 


Here we diſcover Menalcas and Mopſus ſeated in an arbour 


formed by the interwoven twigs of a wild-vine. A grove of haſles © | | W. 
and elms ſurrounds this arbour. The ſeaſon ſrems to de ſummer. © 
The time of the 271 is not ſpecified. | 


2 | 131 1 I 
| MOPSUS. 


| Your riper age a due reſpet requires, by 
'Tis mine to yield to what my friend deſires; 15 
1 Whether you chooſe the zephyr 8 fanning breeze, 


| That ſhakes the wavering ſhadows of the trees; Go 


Or the deep-ſhaded grotto 8 cool retreat: — 
And ſee) yon cave ſcreen d from the ſeorching TY 
| Where the wild vine its curling tendrils weaves, 
Whoſe grapes glow ruddy through the quivering 
FE leaves, 5 . 
F an 7 ' MENALCAS. to 
or al che brains that to our hills belong, | 
i A YNTAS only: vies with you in n ſong, 
HY Morsvs. 
wn, though with me that tangy ſhep- 


herd vie, 7 


Ir 


1 Who proudly dares Aron Los ſelf defy? 
; | R 4 
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MEN ALC As. 
BEGIN; let + AL.cox's priſe inſpire your 


brains, 


5 or copnvs death, or cPuyL Lys amorous 8 


* - 


pains; 


| Begin, whatever theme your Muſe nein. 
1 To fred | the kids be, Tirvnus, * care. 


NMopsbs. 


1 ns F H ER vill repeat that mournful fog, 
5 Which late L cary'd the verdant beeche along; 
(I carv 4 and tri by turns the labour d ky). 
© Andlet A YT As match me if he may. 


MEN ALC AS. 


As fender willows where the olive. grows, | 


5 Or ſordid fhr abs when near the ſcarlet roſe, 
Such (if the judgment I have form' d be rue) 


| Such is Au YNTA $ when compar'd with you. 


„ From this dg iti is ; evident that Virgil thought Paſtoral poetry 


; Capable of a much greater variety in its ee than ſome e 


Critics will allow. 


| The woeping nymphs pe d wild the ru of 


| MOPSUS. 


No 0 more, Mz NA L CAS; We delay too long, 


T he grot 8 dim ſhade invites wy promis d ſong. 


* When Da P 1 N I 8 fel by fate” 8 remorleleſ 


blow, 


woe; ; 


. Wir neſs, C . 0 hazle-grove, and winding ſtream, 


3 For all your echoes caught the mournful | 


| theme. 8 


| In agony of grief his Mother bret 
The clay-cold carcaſe to her throbbing breaf, 
. Frantic with anguiſh wail d his hapleſs fate, 


Ray'd a at the ſtars, and heaven” 8 relentleſ hate. 


1 When Daphnis] It is ; the ell 3 and moſt Nebel e. con- 
B jecture, that Julius Cæſar is the Daphnis, whoſe death and deification 
are here celebrated. Some however are of opinion, that by Daphnis 
is meant a real ſhepherd of Sicily of that name, who is ſaid to have 
invented Bucolic poetry, and i in honour of whom the Sica per- 
| formed ea ſacrifices, . 


LT 
"Twas then the ſrrains in deep deſpair forſook 
Their pining flocks nor led them to the brook; 
The pining flocks for him their paſtures fight, 
- Nor graſly plains, nor cooling freams 1 invite. : 
The doleful dings reach' d the Libyan ſhores, 


And lions mourn'd in deep repeated roars. 


D And plaintive hills repeat the melancholy eie. 


! 
1 
5 His cruel doom the woodlands wild bewail, © 
5 
| Tas he, who firſt Armenia' $ tygers broke, 8 


CCCP ˙ 00000000000 . - 


''s 
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̃ And tam 'd their ſtubborn natures to the yoke; 1 


* He firſ with ! ivy wrapt the thyrſus round, 


Ae < 


PPP 
as, = * 2 
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And made the hills with Ba CCH v $' rites reſoun 4 . | 


— 


8 As vines adorn the trees which they entwine, bx 
— As purple cluſters beautify the vine, „„ V 


As bulls the herd, as corns the fertile plains, | - Wh 65 


3 


The godlike Da PH N I 8 dignified the ſwains, | = 


* He ſirſlj This can * A KEY to Ie Calir; for it was | 1 
he who introduced at Rome the celebration of the e N re- ö 


JW CE 2 =. 


B 135 1 
: When Da PH N Is from our eager hopes: was torn, - 
2 P HOEBUS and Pal xs left the plains to mourn. 
: Now weeds and wretched tares the crop ſubdue, 
. Where ſtore of generous wheat but lately grew. 5 
| Narciſſus lovely flower no more is een, | 
| No more the velvet violet decks the green; ; 
T hiſtles for theſe the blaſted meadow y ields, 
| And thorns and frizled burs deform the fields. 
| Swains, ſhade the ſprings, and let the ground be 
Z areſt | 
J With verdant leaves; twas Dar p HN NI 1 ' laſt re- 
E queſt. 
; Erect a tomb i in honour to his name 
L Mark d with this verſe to celebrate his fame. 
We The forains with Dat P H * I I name this tomb 5 


TH Whoſe tight renown above the Kies is born; 


VL Fair Was his flock, he faireſt on i the pain, 


lh © The e pride. the glory x of the 6 Ivan reien. 
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MENALCAS. | 1. 
80 E b. ”T E Ry 0 bard divine, thy numbers ſeem, 1 


; Than to the ſcorched ain the cooling ſtream, ST Þ 

N or foft on fragrant flowrets to recline, 
A And the tir d limbs to balmy ſleep reſign. 
Bleſ you whoſe voice and ade demand the 


praiſe. 


Due but to thine, and to thy maſter's lays, | - 

- IT in return che darling theme will chuſe, 

55 aud barnvfs praiſes ſhall inſpire my Muſe; ; 
He in my dong ſhall high : as heaven aſcend, 


High a8 the heavens, for Darunis was my 


friend. 
MOPSUS. 


Hrs virtues fare our nobleſt ancabers claim; ; 
Nought e. can delight me more than ſuch. 2 theme 1 
Which i in your ſong new v dignity obtains; 


: Oft has our STIMI c HON extol d the ſtrains. 


FY 


19 } 
' MENALCAS. 


Now Da P HNI1sS ſhines, among the Gh a God, 


k | Serock with the ſplendors of his new abode. 


Beneath his footſtool far remote appear 
The clouds fow-liling, and the ſtarry ſphere. 


Hence lawns and groves. with eladſome raptures 


rin = 


The ain, the warbe and Pa N in concert ſing, 
: The wolves to > murder are no more : inclin d, 

4 No guileful nets enſnare the wandering hind, 

| Deceit and violence and rapine ceaſe, 

For Da P H N15 loves the gentle arts of peace. 5 
| From favage 1 mountains ſhows of tranſport riſe 


Born in triumphant echoes to the ſkies; 


: | The rocks and ſhrubs emit melodious ſounds, 


| | Through nature” © ; vaſt extent * H £ Go T H E 


Go rebounds, | 
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Be gracious a, Nill preſent to our pr ay'r 3 


9 F our altars lo we build with pious care, 


Two for th inſpiring God of ſong divine, 


1 And two, propitious Da P HNIS, ſhall be thine, | 
OS Too bowls white-foaming with their milky fore, : [- 
| of generous « oil two brimming goblets more, 
Each year we ſhall preſent before thy ſhrine, | 
And chear the feaſt with libe ral draughts. of wine; : 


3cfore the fire when winter-ſtorms invade, 


In ſammaer' 8 beat beneath the breezy ſhade. 
yy The ballow d bowls with wine of f Chios crown 1 d 
Shall pour their ſparkling nectar to the ground. * 
i ſhall with, 1 Ly dan mex play TE 
- And celebrate with feltive trains the day. 
Aren ES I BOEUS to the ſprightly ſong 
a Shall like the dancing Satyrs trip along. 
Theſe rices ſhall gill be paid, fo juſtly due, 


Both when the Nymphs receive our annual vow; 


3 Lyctium was 2 city of Crete. 


e 
. And when with folemn ſongs, and victims crown d, 
Our lands i in long proceſſion we around. 


= While fiſhes love the ſtreams and brin y deep, 


| 8 And ſavage boars the mountain' 8 rocky ſteep, 


. While graſhoppers their dewy food delights, 
5 While balmy thyme the buſy bee 3 invites ; 

| So long ſhall laſt thine honours and thy fame, 
£ 80 long the ſhepherds ſhall reſound thy name. 


| | ; Such rites to thee ſhall buſbandmen ordain, | 


: As Ct ER ES and the God of wine obtain. 5 
Thou to our prayers propitiouſl inclin d : 
4 Thy grateful uren to their vows ſhale b bind, 
MOPSUS. 
Wa T - boon, dear derbe can 1 your ſong 


 requite? : 


1 For nought | in nature yields 0 fweet delight, 


b Not the ſoft Gghing of the ſouthern gale, 


That faintly breathes along the flowery vale ; 


1 4 ]. 
Nor, when light breezes curl the quid plain, 
. To tread the margin of the murvwring main; 
1 5 Nor melody of ſreams, chat roll wy” ; 
1 Through Oy dales, delights me 2s your hy. 
MENALCAS. — 
No mean reward, my friend, your verſes claim; 1 
| Take then thisflute that breath' dthe plaintive theme 
= of con ven, ; when proud 14 noRT ASU : 
Wl ud „„ 
0 To mach my Kill, it caſts his haſty pride, 5 
MOPSUS. : 
Ant D let this ſheeperook by my friend be 
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worn, 


Which brazen dude in 1 beamy rows adorn; ys 


£4 ; 


This fair ANTIGENES oft beg d to gain, = 0 


Bur all his beauty, all his prayers were vain. 


* See Paſtoral ſecond, „ OE ns | 0 
f Sce Paſtoral third. | 
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THE SIXTH 


v ſortive Muſe firſt bang Sicilian ſtrains, | 


55 Nor bluſh'd to dwell | in woods and lowly | 
plains. 
' To fing of kings and wars when I aſpire, 
| AroL Lo checks my vainly-riſing fire. 
bs To ſrains the flock and plan pipe belong, 
| ö Then chooſe ſome humbler theme, n nor dare 


| heroic ſong,” 


| The voice divine, 0 Va * Us, 1 * 


And to my reed ſhall chant a rural lay; 
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Since others long * Praiſes to rehearſe, | 


| And all the vocal grove with Va RUS ring. 
The ſong inſerib d to Var Rus ' ſacred. name 


To PHoeBus' favour has the juſteſt kim. = 


- His garland c on i the ground negleted lay, 5 
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5 And {ing thy battles 3 in immortal verſe, 15 


Yet if theſe ſongs, which bnornvs bids me 


write, 


i Hereafter to the lain mal yield delight, 5 
? of thee the trees and humble ſhrabs ſhall dog, 


Come then, my Muſe, a Glan ſong repeat. 


by * "T'was i in his ſhady arbour 8 cool retreat 


Two youthful ſwains the God SILENUS Foun, 


In drunkenneſs and flecp his ſenſes bound. 2 
8 His curgid veins the late debauch betray; — | 1 


= The cave of Sllenus, which i is the ting of this legs; i is a 
lineated with ſufficient accuracy. The time ſeems to be the evening; 
at leaſt the ſong does not ceaſe, till * orks are et and the N 


Evening ſtar pers. 


« 143 ] 


| | Fallen from his bead; and by the well-worn ear 
i , His cup of ample ſize depended near. 


4488 
4338 


K Sudden with ſwains the leeping God furpriſe 


1 And wich his garland bind him as he lies, 


4 (No bette er chain at hand) incens d ſo long 


Tc 0 be defrauded of their promis d ſong. 


Tc 0 aid their project and remove their fears, 
| EGLE a | beauteous founrain-oymph appears; 
Who, while he hardly opes his heavy eyes, 8 
| His ſtopid brow with bloody berries dies. : 
Then Filing at the fraud SL ENS ſaid, _ 
i, Ro * And dare you thus q flceping God invade? - . Y 
1 To ee me was enough. but haſte, unlooſe ” 
| c My bonds; the fong no longer I refuſe; Ls 
F Unlooſe me, youths; my fong ſhall bay your 


73 * pains; 
110g; 


| he Þ For this Gil ny mph another boon r remains,” | 


He ſung; reſponſive to the heavenly found 


| The {tub born oaks and foreſts dance around, 
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| Tripping the Satyrs and the Faun, advance, 2 
= Wild beaſts forget their rage, and] join the general 


dance. | 


Not fo Parnaſſus liſtening rocks r rejoice, 


7 When P H 0 EBUS raiſes his celeſtial: voice; F 
Nor Thuacia 8 ;echoing mountains ſo ay 


: : When 0 R P H E U 8 firikes the loud-lamemting | 


bre. 8 


For fiſt he fung of Nature! s wondrous birth; 


How ſeeds of water, air, and flame, and earth, 
_ Down the vaſt void with caſual impulſe burl'd, 


: Chung into ſhapes, and form'd this fabric of the 


world. 


Then hardens by ae: the tender vil, 


And from the mighty mound he ſeas OY 


0 er the wide world new various forms aſe; H 
The infant-ſan along the brighten” d ſkies Ls 
Begins his courſe, while earth with glad amaze = 


The blazing wonder from below ſurveys 


Þ@ 145 7 
T he clouds ſublime their getial n moiſture ſhed, 


And the green grove lifts high its leafy head. 


The ſavage beaſts 0 er deſart mountains roam, 


B Yet few their numbers, and unknown their home. 


He next the bleſt SATURNIAN ages lung; 


How a new race of men from * Praxua 


ſprung; 


Pro 0 M E T 1 EU $ ' daring chef, and dreadful doom, . 
| Whoſe growing heart devouring birds conſume. 


7 hen names the ſpriog renown'd for Hy LAS 


wy 
BV the fad mariners bewail d too lte; | 
| They call on \ HyLas $ with repeated cries, 
And HY 14 A „ Hy 6 A S, all the loneſome hore 

replies. 1 
| Next he ben alls Pas [IPHAE (hapleſs dame 9 
| Who for « a bullock fel a bratal f flame, 

op. 


_*'See Ovid Met. Lib. I. 


1 


. 1 


What fury ſires thy boſow, Frantic queen! 


. How happy thou, if herds had never r been! . 


The 0 * * Maids, whom Jo No, to avenge her wrong 


” Like heifers doom! d to lowe the vales along, : 
Ne cr felt the rage of thy deteſted fire, 

Neer were polluted with thy foul deſire; 

Though h oft for horns they felr their poliſh" 4 


| brow, 


And their ſoft necks of fear d the galling plough i 


Ah wretched queen! | thou roam Wis the mountain- 
waſte, 

W. hile, , bis white limbs on Ulles laid ro reſt 
The half digeſted herb again he chews, 

| Or ſome fair fem ale of the herd purſues. 

Poſer, ye Cr etan nymphs, beſet the grove, 

: And trace the wandering footſteps of my lone 
. Their names were Lyſope: Ippance; and Cyrianaſſa, Juno, 
to be avenged of them for preferring their own beauty to hers, {truck 


them with madneſs, to ſuch a degree, that they imaginined them. 
ſelves to be heifers, — 


r 


W 
7 


£ up 1 
: Yet let my longing eye es my love behold, 


« Before ſome favourite beauty of the fold 


6: * Entice him with * Gortynian herds to fray, 


6 where ſmile the vales ; in richer paſture gay.” 


He ſung how golden fruit J reſilleſ grace 


Decoy'd the T wary Virgin from the race. | 


t Then wraps in bark the mourning Silters round, 


And rears the loy alders from the ground. 


| He ſang, while Ga L LUS by $ Permeſſus ft: ay's d, | 
3 A Siſter of the Nine the hero led 
To the Aonian hill; the choir i in haſte 


Left their bright thrones, and hail d the welcome . 


gueſt. 


1 luxus arofs for ſacred ſong r. renown! d, 


VC. 


uo, 
truck 


hem- 


ö M Wes. 


| Whoſe brow a wreathe of flowers and bade 


| bound; e 


3 We wWae a city * Crete, See e Ovid. Art, Am, Lib, x. 


+ Atalanta, See Ovid. Metamorph, Lib, Xx. 
J See Ovid. Met. Lib. II. 
A river in Bœbtia anihog from mount Helicon, ſacred to the 


[ 148 + 8 
; And, 6 « Take, he aid, this Pipe, which heretofore | 
F The far-fam'd * Shepherd of Aſcrza bore; | 0 | 


35 Then heard the mountain-oaks its magic found, = þ 


i Leap d from their bills and thronging danced 
0 around. 

On this thou ſhalt renew th the tuneful lay, 

8 And grateful longs to thy AroL Lo pay, 

EM | Whoſe fam'd + Grynzan temple from thy brain 

1 * Shall more exalted dignity obtain,” 


| Why ſhould I fing unhappy 1 ScvLLA' I Fate? | 


gh Sad monument of jealous C: R CE $ hate! 


Round her white breaſt what furious monſters : 
roll, . 
: And t to the daſhing waves inceſſant howl: 

How from the g wipe chat bore ULvssBs' crew 


Her dogs the trembling failors s drag'd, d, and flew. 


* Heſiod. 
+ Grynium was a maritime town of the Leſſer Aſi ia where were an 


antient temple and oracle of Apollo, | 


I See Virgil Kn. III. 
d See Homer Odyſſ. Lib. XII. 


1 


. 


E an 
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Of + PHILOMELA' 8 feaſt why ſhould [ ſing, _ 

| And what dire chance befel the Thracian — : 

Changed to a | apwing by thi avenging God 
He made the barren waſte his lone __ 

: And oft on ſoaring pinions hover d 0 '& 

The lofty palace then his own no more. 
The tuneful God renews s each pleaſing theme, 1 

Which pno EB Us ſang by bleſs d Eurotas fiream; "* 

| When bleſs d Eurotas gently flowd along, ; . = . 

| And bade his laurels learn the lofiy ſong, 

811 ENUS ſang; ; the vocal vales reply, 

And heavenly muſic charms the liſtening ſky. 

But now their folds the number d flocks invite, 1 

The far of evening ſheds Its trembling light, | 


3 And the unwilling 1 heavens are wra rapt in night} 


1 t 4 650 Metamorph, Lib, VI. _ 


1s Wi 
uM 
—_— 
© BK 


OT” - 


[ 150 ] 


ASTORA 1 


MELIBOEUS, CORYDON, THYRSIS. | 


7 MELIBOEUS. N 
* E A T Ha an holm chat murmur' d to the 
= breeze . | 
5 The yourhfl DarnxI 8 lean di in rural eaſe: - 
: With him two gay Arcadian ſwains reclin' d, 
Who 3 in | the neighbouring rale their flocks 1d 
join d, 


5 The ſcene of this Paſtoral is as follows. Four ſhepherds, Daph- | 


nis in the molt diſtinguiſhed place, Corydon, Thyrſis and Melibozus | 
d¼dkre ſeen reclining beneath an holm. Sheep and goats intermixed are 
feeding hard by. At a little diſtance Mincius fringed with reeds ap- 


| pears winding along. Fields and trees compoſe the ſurrounding ſcene. 
A venerable oak, with bees {ſwarming around it, is particularly diſtin» 
-  guiſhed, The time ſeems to be the forenoon of a ſummer-day. 


[ "I 5 1 
Tas 8, whoſe care it was the goats to keep, 185 
And Co RY DON, who fed the fleecy ſheep; ; 5 
Both in the flowery prime of youthful days, ay by 3 
: Both Kill di in ſingle or reſponſive lays. | ” = - 1 
While 1 with buſy hand a ſhelter form ” 9 


ö To guard my wyrtles from the future form, 5 


* The huſband of my goats had chanced to . : 


1 To find the vagrant out I take my way. 
: Which Da PHN NI 8 ſeeing cries, £ Diſmiſs your 
5 © fear, 
. Vour kids and goa are al in \ ſafety here, 
« And, if r no other care require your ſtay, 5 
© Come, and with us unbend the voile of day 
8 In this cool ſhade; at band your heifers ſeed, ; 
* And of themſelves will to the watering ſpeed; „ 
1 | . ere fringed with reeds flow Mincius wide 
* ow _ hy „ 


And round yon oak the bees f ſoft⸗ murmuring 


TT 


© throng.” 


My filent pipe ſhall wang. on yonder pine. 


4 6 4 


What could I do? for I was left alone, 1 


” My Pry LLIS and ALGIPPE both were gone, N 


And none remain 'd to feed my weanling lambs, 


5 And to reſtrain them from their bleating dams: 


Betvint che ſwains 4 ſolemn match was for, 


1 To. prove their Kill, and end a long debate. 


Though ſerious matters claim' d my due regard, 


Their paſtime. to my buſineſs I prefer d. 


85 And cox vp began th alternate ſtrains, 


CORYDON. 


Ys Nymphs of Helicon, my ſole deſire! Z 


0 warm my breaſt with all my cobxus fire. 


| If none can equal cop nv | heavenly lays, 


No more I ply the tuneful art divine, 


” To ſing by turns the Maſe inſpir d the Grains, L 


T! 
Tc 
1 
5 I 
1 For next to puonzus he deſerves the praiſe, br 
I 
= 


, 


TH IRS IS. 


ARCA D IAN fais, a an ivy wreathe beſtow, 


With carly honours crown your poer 8 brow ; E 
CopRus ſhall chaſe, if you my ſongs commend, 
Till burning ſpite his tortur d entrails rend, f 
Or amulets, to bind my temples frame, 


Leſt his invidious praiſes blaſt my fame. — 


CORYDO N. 
A TAG 8 all horns, and ſtain d with ſavage 


gore 5 


T his brifled viſage « of a tuſky boar, 
To thee, G Viroi-goddels 5 dis hace, | 


Young My coN offers tor thy former grace. 


: If like ſucceſs his future labours crown, 


Thine, Goddeſs, then ſhall be a nobler boon, 
| In poliſh' d marble thou ſhale line complete 


| And purple ſandals mall adorn thy feet. 


0 


55 But if our flocks a numerous  offiring * ield, 


[154]. 

T H Y R SI 3 
70 thee, *PrtAvus, each returning year, : 
; This bowl of milk, theſe hallow'd cakes we bear; 
T by care our r garden is but r meanly flora, 


Ane mean oblations all we can afford. 


And our decaying, fold again be fl d, 
| Though now in marble thou obſcurely tine, | 


For theo a golden ſao we deſign. 


CORYDON. 


0 Ga LATE A , whiter than the fan, 
Lovelieſt of all thy ſiſters of the main, 


55 Sweeter than Hybla, more than lillies fair! 5 


If ought of Convpox employ thy care, FG 
When ſhades of night involve the filent ſky, 5 An 
And Numbering i in their falls the © oxen n lie, =. 
Come to my longing arms, and let me prove 2 | a 
of 


Fd ti immortal ſweets of 8 AL A 7 EA 's love. 


* Thus Deity preſided over gardens, = 


5 155 6 8 
THYRSIS. 


As the vile ſea-weed ſeatter' 0 by the ſtorm, 5 


As he whoſe face * Sardinian herbs deform, 

As burs and brambles that digga ace the plain, or 
So nauſeous ſo deteſted be thy Fain; ; 

If when thine abſence I am doom d to bear 

| T he day appears 1 not longer than a year. 

| Go home, my flocks, ye lengthen out the day, 


| For ſhame, 3 ye rardy flocks, for ſhame away! 5 


coRYDON. 


VI all fountains warbling a as ye flow! 


And ſofter than the flumbers ye beſtow. 
| Ye graſſy banks! ye! trees with verdure crown TY 
Whoſe leaves a glimmering ſhade diffuſe around! "Tos 


| Grant to my weaty flocks al coal retreat, 


| And ſcreen them from the ſummer's 8 raging heat; 5 


U 2 


lt was the property of this voiſoncus herb to diſtort the features 85 
of thoſe who. had eaten of it, in ſuch a manner, that they ſeemed o 
ö expire in an agonyof laughter, | | 


* 156 J 
For n now t the year in brighteſt glory ſhines, 
0 Now reddening cluſters deck the bending 1 vines. | 
8 TH RSIs. 


Here J wood for fuel, here the fre diſplay : 


e To all around | its animating blaze; 


— Black with continual ſmoke © our ir poſts appear 


1 Nor dread we more e the rigour of the year, 


DET Than the fell wolf the fearful lambkins dreads, 


| When he the helpleſs fold by night invades; 

Or ſelling torrents, headlong : a8 they roll, 

The weak reſiſtance of the ſhatter d mole, 
"© 0 R Y D 0 N. 


| Now yellow harveſts wave on ev very field, 


1 Nov bending boughs the hoary cheſaut yield, 


Now loaded trees reſign their annual tore, 


And on the ground the mellow fraitage pour; 


DD Oo Jocund the face of Nature ſmiles and gay 


But if the fair AL EXI 8 were © away, 


i; 


[397 1 


w"_ 
And | fireams no longer murmur o'er the plain. 
THYRSIS. 


A L ANGUID hue the thirſty fields aſſume, 


Parch' d to the root the flowers reſign their bloom, 
3 The faded vines refuſe their hills to ſhade, 
1 7 Their leafy verdure wither 4 and decay 45 
; But if my PH YLL ts $ on theſe Plains: appear, 


Again the groves their gayeſt green ſhall wear, 


Again che clouds their copious moiſture lend, 


I; And in the genial rain ſhall Jovs deſcend. 


'CORYDON. 


Ale IDES” ' brows the poplar-leave ſurround, 


F Aren 10s beawy Eels v. ith bays are crown d, . 
The myrtle, lovely Queen of files, is thine, 
E And jolly Bac C Hus s loves the curling vine; 


LL But while my Pu LL IS loves the hazle-ſpray, 


To hazle yield the myrtle and the bay. 


* 156 15 
THYRSIS. 


n E kr, the hills; the aſh adorns the woods; 


If thou, my Ly 0 1DA s, wilt deign to come, 


And chear thy ſhepherds 8 folitary home, 


3 The aſh ſo fair in woods, and garden-pine | 


1” Will own their beauty far excel d by thine, | 

. NMELIBOEUs. = 

80 dung the e fins but Try Y RSIS ſtrove i in 
vain; e 


Thus far I bear in i mind th' alternate train. i 


+: Young Cot RYDO N acquir d unrival d fame, 


= And gill we pay a deference to his name. . 


1 5 * he pine, the gardens; and the poplar, floods. 


| 


A T- 
THE EIGHTH 
PASTORAL 


Rr H E AR S E we, Por. L LI o, the enchant- 


ing frrains 


Alternate ſang by two contending lain. 

Charm d by their ſongs, the hungry heifers ſtood 
N In deep amaze, unmindful of their food; 
The liſtening lynxes laid cheir rage aſide, 


The dreams were Gient, and forgot to glide. | 


In this eight Paſtoral no TOE. ſcene is deſcribed. The 


Poet rehearſes the ſongs of two contending ſwains Damon and Alphe- 


| fibeeus. The former adopts the ſoliloquy of a deſpairing lover: the 
| latter chooſes for his ſubject the magic rites of an E nchantreſs for- 
| taken by her lover, and recalling him by the power of her ſpel!s. 


„„ 
O Thou, where'er thou lead'ſt thy conquering 
3 hoſt, 8 „C0 
- or or by * Timanus, or thi Hh e coaſt! 
5 When hall my Muſe rranſported with the theme 


: In trains ſublime my Po! LLIO'S deeds prockim; 


FF And celebrate thy lays by all admir' d, 


| Sach as of old Sor HOC LES Muſe inſpir'd? | 


. 0 To thee, the patron « of 1 my rural ſongs, „ 


oy To thee my firſt my lateſt lay belongs. . 1 
Then let this humble ivy-wreathe incloſe, 1 , 

1 Twin d with rriumphal bays, thy godlike brows 
What time the chill tky brightens with the dawn, | 0 

5 When cattle love to crop the dewy lawn, — 


Thus Da M oN to the woodland: wild complain d, 


As 'gainſt a an olive 8 lofiy trunk he lean d. 


DAM ON. 


LEA D on the genial day, O Star of hes 


| while wretched If all hopeleſs and lolo 


1 A river 1n in Iraly, 


2 "08 


$o 


of love $ ſoft chains melodiouſly complain! 


Begin, my Pipe, the ſweet Mzoalian ſrain, 


Tm 7 
With my | laſt breath | my fatal; woes deplore, 


E And call the Gods by whom falſe N18 4 twore; 


Though they, regardleſs of a lover $ pain, | "1 ” 


Heard her repeated vows, and heard 3 in vain. ds 


Þ 
: ' Begin, my pipe, the ſweet Mznalian ſtrain, * 


Bleſt Manalus that hears the paſtoral ſong 
Still languiſhing its tuneful groves along! 


That hears thi Arcadian God' $ celeſtial lay, | 


Who taught the idly-ruftling reeds to play! 
That hears the finging bes! chat hears the I 


ban 


Morsvs the willing Nt: SA now enjoys— i 


| What may not lovers hope from ſuch a choice! 


This intercalary line (as it called by the Commentators) which 
Gs to be intended as a chorus or burden to the ſong, is here made 
_ the laſt of a triplet, that it may be as independent of the context and 
the verſe in the tranſlation, as it is in the Original. 
Was a Mountain n of Arcadia. | 


—Mzpalus IE 


n 
. 
„ 
iþ 
If 

i 
it 
FH 

[} 
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* 
17 
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> 

2 

e 
7 
i 
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b 
5 

4 
4 

1 


And treat with bitter ſcorn a Faithful ſwain. 


: 162 * 


Now mares and priffins ſhall welt hate ref gn, 


And the ſucceeding age ſhall ſee them j join 

1285 In friendſhip's s tie; now mutual love ſhall being 

The dog and doe t to ſhare the friendly ſpring. 
Scatter thy nuts, O Morsv. 8. and prepare 

The nupiial torch | to light the wedded Fai air. 5 

Y Lo Heſper haſtens 1 to the weſtern main! N 


And thine the night of but -le, happy 71 


. Grain! -] 
” Begin, my pipe, the ſweet Menalian ſtrain, 


Exult, @ Nr sa, in by happy ſtate! 


Supremely bleſt in ſuch a worthy mate! 
= While you my beard deteſt, and buſhy brow, 
—T And think the gods forget the world below: 
While you wy flock and rural pipe diſtain, ] 


| 
| Begin, m my pipe, the beer Manalian ſtrain, „ 


The fond bevitching hopes that footh d m * 


Begin, my pipe, the Feet Menalian firain, 4 


Rocks adamantine nurs 5d this foreign bane, 
This fel invader of the peaceful plain. : 


Begin, my pipe, the ſweet Mznalian ſtrain. . 15 


[ 163 
When firſt I faw you by your mother 8 ſide, 


| To 0 where our apples grew [ was your guide: 


T welve ſummers ſince my birth had roll d * 


round, Z 
And I could reach the branches from the ground. 


How did I gaze!—how periſh ab how vain : 


pain! ö 85 : TY 


7. 00 well 1 know thee, Lov E. : From Sey. 


thin ſnows, 


or L.ybia! $ burning ſands the miſchief . 


= 3 : 
. 
1 
1 


Love taught the ® ' Mother's  raurdering hand 
to kill, 


Her children 8 blood Love bade the Mother fill 


® Medea. 5 


X 2 


64 J 
: 4 Was Love the cruel cauſe? Or did the deed 


8 From fierce unfecling cruclty proceed? 


Both fill d her brutal boſom with their bane; * 
Both urg gd the deed, while Nature ſhrunk ; in F 
vain. e i 
Begin, my pipe, the ſweet Mænalian ſtrain. Wil 
Now let che fearful lamb the wolf &cvour 15 
; Let alders bloſſom with Narciſſus flower; 15 


Pr rom barren hrubs let radiant amber flow; ys 


Let rugzed oaks with golden fruirage glow; 


8 Let fkricking owls with ſwans melodious vie; 


Let Tiry R Us the Thracian numbers try, 
Outrival Oren EUs in the Glas reign, — — 4 
And emulate Ar rox on the main. 


Begin, my pipe, the fret Mznalian drain. = 


+ This ſeems to be Virgits mma. | The Tranſlator 1 
chooſe to preſerve the conceit on the words u: and mater in bis 


5 verſion; as this (in his opinion) would have rendered the pafſage 
5 en and unpicaling to an Engliſh reader, —— 
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Let land no more the ſwelling waves divide; : 


Barth be thou whelm'd beneath the boundleſs 
tide; ; 
Headlong from yonder promontory” $ brow 


I plunge i into the rolling deep below. 


| P arewell, ye) woods! ! f arewell, thou flowery plain 8 


| Hear the laſt lay of 2 delpairing ſwain. 


5 And ceaſe, my pipe, the ſweet Mznalian rain. | 


Here Damon ceas d. And now, ye m_—__ 


1 Nine, - 
W AL p H E SI Bo EUs g* magie verſe ſubjoin, _ 
To his reſponſive ſong your aid we call, 
| Our power extends not equally to all. 
1. PHESIBOEUS. 
Brno living waters from the ſilver ſtream, 


| With vervain and fat incenſe feed the lame, 


2 With this ſoft wreaths the fac red altars bind; p 


To move emy cruel Ds Ns tobe Lied: 


. ̃ ͤ— err te err itt — * — * 
— -- oy! — 
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And wich my phreney to inflame kis al; 


1 Charms are but wanting to complete the whole. 


Bring Dar nN is home, bring DarHN1s to 


m arms, 


. 0 bring my long-loſt love, my powerful charms. 


By powerful charms what \prodigies are done! 1 


1 5 ” Charms draw pale Cr? N T H 1 A x from her filver 


throne; ; 


Charms burſt the bloated ſnake, and * Cx ROE s E 


gueſts | 


By 9 0 magic charms were changed to beaſts, 1 


5 Bring DayHxrs home, bring Darnxis o 1 


my arms, 


0 bog my long: loſt love, my powerful charms. 
Three woolen wreathes and each of ple de, 


8 


Three times about 8 image 1 apply, 


2 * Sce Hom. 000 1b. X. 


; 
Ss 
0 


S. 


0 * 1 


Then thrice I bear it round the ſaered ſhrine; 5 


: Uneven numbers pleaſe the Powers divine. 


Bring Da PHN I 8 home, bring Da P HNIs to 


my arms, 


E 0 bring my long-loſt love, my powerful charms, 


Haſte, let three colours with three knots be 


 Join' d, 


| And fay, 5 Thy fettes, vr NU s, thus I bind? £ 


| Bring Dayunts home, bring Dayuxrs to. 


my arms, f 


0 0 bring my long-loſt love, my powerful charms. - 


As this loft clay is harden'd by the flame, 


And as this wax is ſoften d by the fame, 
My love, that harden'd Da P H N I $ to diſdain, 
Shall foften bis relenting heart again. 
. | Scatter the faltcd corn, and place the _ 


And wich far brimſtone light the ſacred blaze. 


en And Daynxrs | in this blazing bay I burn. 


2 0 brin s my long-loſt love, my powerful charms, 


„ By ſome lone ſtream her languid limbs ſhe | | 
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Da PHN 1 s my burning paſſic on ſlights with ſeorn 


| Bring Dar PHN 1s home, bring Da PHNIS 0 


wy arms, 


As when, to find her love, an heifer 1 roams 
Through crackleſs groves, and folitary glooms z 155 


Sick with deſire, abandon' d to her woes, 


| throws; | Ln 3 
There i in a deep anguiſh waſtes the redious nigh | 
Nor thoughts of home her late return invite: 


Thus may he love, and thus indulge his pain, 


While I enhance his torments with diſdain. 


5 Bring D APHNIS home, bring baruxts to 


8 my arms, 


0 bring my long loſt low, my powell charms 
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Theſe robes beneath the threſhold here I leave, 


Theſe pledges of his love O earth, receive. 

; Ye dear memorials of our mutual fire, | 

of you my Faithleſs Da PH Nt s 1 requite, 
Y Bring Darnxts home, bring DAryNIs | o 

x my arms, 

0 bring my long loft love, my y powerful, charms, by 

Theſe deadly poiſons, and theſe: magic weeds, 

Scletted from the ſtore which Pontus breeds, 
Sage Moz1 Is gave me ; oft I faw bim prove 
Their ſorereign power; by theſe, along the grove i 


A prowling wolf the dread magician roams; 


Now gliding ghoſts from the profoundeſ tombs 
lnſpir d he calls; the rooted corn he wings, ; 
And to Arange fields the flying harveſt brings. 


Bring Darnxis home, bring Darnxrs o 


ms 


my arms, 


0 bring my long-loſt 1 lore, my powerful charms, : 


i "yt 
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Theſe : aſhes from the altar take with peed, 


5 And treading backwards caſt them o cr your head 


Into the running ſtream, nor turn your eye. 


Vet this laſt fell though hopeleſs, let! me LY 


But nought can move the unrelenting Crain, | 


And ſpells, and magic verſe, and Gods are vain, 


; Bring Daruvis bome, bring Daynxrs to 


my arms, 


5 0 0 bring my long-loſt love, r my y powerful charms, 


Lo, while I linger, with ſpontaneous fire 


The aſhes redden, and the flames aſpire! 
oy May this 1 new prodigy auſpicious prove! 
Wbat fearful hopes my beating boſom move! 
Hark, does not Hylax bark!-—-ye Powers ſupreme, | 
= Can i it be real, or do lovers dream! — 


2 He comes, my Daynxrs comes; forbear my 


5 charms; 7 5 


My love, my Dar NIS flies to bug my longing 
arms. TSS — THE 


r 


1% 


THE NINTH 


 LYCIDAS, MOERIS. 


LYCIDAS. 


_ 0 you to rown, my friend? chis beaten way 


Conducts us thither. : 
M 0 E R 8. 
Ah! the fatal FAY 


The anexpefed day : at laſt 3 is come, 


When a rude alien drives us from 0 our home, 
* PE 


This ad the Fr fy eclogne ſeem to o have been written on the 
fame occaſion, —The time is a ſtill evening, The landſcape is de- 
ſcribed at the 97th line of this tranſlation. On one ſide of the high- 


Way Is an artificial arbour, where Lycidas invites Mceris to reſt a 
| litle 


ORAL 


"IE 


. 


tm) 


Hence, hence, ye clowns, Ty uſurper thus com- 


mende, 

To me you muſt reſign your antient lands. -— 

Thus helpleſs and forlorn we yield to fate; 5 ; 

And our rapacious lord to mitigate 

3 This brace of kids a preſent I deſign, | 

Which load with curſes, O ye Powers divine! 

Vo»ofHn . 

Twas aid, MgxALCas with his runefal 
brains | 5 1 

Had | Ca d the grounds of all the bedeuten 


baia, 


Hd 7 "TER the fatigue of ts journey "ado at 2 een diſtance 
appears a ſepulchre by the way- ſide, where the. antient prone 


verre commonly erected. 
The Critics with one voice ſeem to 1 this RE INT, as un- 


worthy of its Author; I know not for what good reaſon, The 
many beautiful lines ſcattered through it would, one might think, be 
no weak recommendation. But it is by no means to be reckoned a 
# looſe collection of incoherent fragments ; its principal parts are all 
fta) connected, and refer to a certain end, and its allvſions and 


images are wholly ſuited to paſtoral life. Its ſubje& though un- 


1  comman. is not improper for what is more natural, than that tuo 
ſhepherds 


A Cn 


* rom where the Hill, that terminates the vale, 
In ealy riſings firſt begins to ſwell, 
: Far as the blaſted beeche that mates the ty, 


And the clear fiream that gently murmurs by. 
M 0 E R I S. 
Soc 11 was ty voice of fame; but muſic” 8 


Charms, 


7 Amid the dreadful clang of warlike arms, ; 
3 Avail no more, than the Chaonian dove, EE 
® When down the tky deſcends the bird of Jovr. | 
* And had not the prophetic raven ſpoke 
8 His dire preſages from the hollow oak, 

And often warn 4 me to avoid debate, 

And with 2 patient wind ſubmit to fate, 
Ne er had thy Mon RIS ſeen this fatal hour, 


| And that melodious ſwain had been no more. 


ſhepherds, when occaf onally mentioning the good qualitics of their 


abſent friend, particularly his poerical talcnte, henld FIN ſuch trag- 


ments of his ſongs as they recolledcyl; 


fi 1 


E 
LyCIDAsS. 


Wit a ar horiid breaſt ſuch | agen thoughts | 


could breed! . 


| What barbarous hand could make 1 Me NA LCAS - 


bleed! 

Could every tender Maſe | in bim deſtroy, 

| And from the ſhepherds r raviſh all their joy! 
For who but he the lovely nymphs could fing, 
Or paint the alles with che purple ſpring? 


Who ſhade the fountains from the glare of day? 2 


Who but Mex Na L C A 8 could compoſe che lay, 5 


Which, as we journey 'd to my love” 8 abode, 
1 bfily lang to chear the lonely road? 
4 * Tr T Y R 7 „ while Iam abſent, feed the flock, 


© * And havi ing fed conduct them. to the brock, 


* Tiyrus)] Theſe "EM which f bas NC literally from 


Theocritus, may be ſuppoſed to be a fragment of the poem mention- 
ed in the preceeding verſes; or, what is more likely, to be ſpoken 
by Lycidas to his ſervant ; ſomething ſimilar to which may be ſeen 

Patt. 5. v. 20. of this tranſlation. — The Original is here remarkably 
explicit, even to a degree of affe dation. the Tranſlator has 
eadcavourcd to imitate. | — — — WE 


'& « 


80 
80 
80 
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"©: «(The way is ſhort, and I ſhall ſoon return). 


5 But ſhun the he-goat with the butting horn. 


M 0 . R 1 8. 
On ho could ani the imperfe lays 


Sung by MENALCAs to his Varus' praiſe? 
« IE: fortune yet ſhall ſpare the Mantuan ſwains, 


7 And fave from plundering hands our peaceful | 


kleine, 5 


£ Nor doom. us fad Cremona' $ fate to hare, 
« (For ah! a neighbour's 8 woe excites our fear) 22 


E q Then high as heaven our Vat Rus, fame hall 


ele, 


Be The ednet frwans ſhall bar! it to th ee 


LYCIDAS. 


Go on, dear loan, theſe pleaſing "yy parkue 
F 80 way thy bees avoid the bitter; yew, 
80 may rich herds thy fruitful f. els adorn, 


| So may thy cows with frutüng dugs return, 


be mr | | 


5 Even I with poets lave abi da name, 


| The Muſe inſpires me with poetic flame; 925 


5 The applauding ſhepherds to my ſongs attend, 


= But 1 ſulpedt my Kill, though they commend. 


- 1 dare not hope to \pleaſe a Cinna' s ear, 


Z Or ing what Va R Us might vouchlafe to hear. 1 


5 Harſh are the lx ceteſt lays chat I can bring, 


: So ſcreams a gooſe where ſwans melodious fog. | 


' MOERIS. 
Ta I 8 1 am . if I can rehearſe | 
: The lofty numbers of that labour d verſe, 


„ come, Ga LA T EA, leave the rolling ſeas; 


Ln « Can rugged rocks and heaving ſurges plate 


1 Come, taſte the pleaſures of our ſylvan bowers | 


Our balmy-breathing gales, and fragrant: flowers. 


Ss Fee, how our plains rejoice on every ſide, Fare 


Rs > How cryſtal ſtreams rough blooming rallies 4 


* glide: 
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4 Ofer the 6501 grot the whitening poplars bend, 


* And claſping vines their grateful umbrage lend, 
35 Come, beauteous nymph, forſake the briny wave, : 


c Loud on the beach let the wild billows rave.” . | 


'LYCIDAS. 


'On what vou bang one evening on the bn 


: The air, but not the words, I yer retain, 
MOERIS. 

x wu. Y, Darnxie, doſt thou calculate the 
5 c ſkies, 
E 'To know when antient conſtellations riſe? : 
1 Lo, CRN“ 8 fart its radiant light diſplays, 


9 And on the nations ſheds propitious rays. 


[4 On the glad hills the reddening cluſters glow, 


_ And ſmiling Plenty decks the plains below. 
1 Now graff thy pears; the ſtar of C C ESA R reigns, 


| 6 To thy remoteſt race che fruit remains,” 


2 


Thy 1-4. 
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The reſt I have forgot, for length of years 
| Deadens the ſenſe, and memory impairs, 
All things in time ſubmit to fad decay ; ; 
Oft have we ſung whole ſummer ſuns away. 
Theſe vaniſh dj Joys muſt Monk 1 8 now ale, | 
| His voice delights, his numbers charm no more; = 
£5: M Him have the wolves beheld, bewitch'd his ſong, 
beviich d to. filence his melodious tongue. 
| But your defire Mena LE AS can fulfil, 


All theſe, and more, he ſings with | matchleſ & Kill 


'LYCIDAS. 
Ts ESE ; faint excuſes which my Moznts 


| Frames. 


| But dais my defre,-—And now vibe ireams 
In lomber-ſoothing murmurs boftly flow; 


- And now the ſighing breeze hath ceas 4 to o blow. 


In Italia 1 luporum viſus efſe 1 noxios ; vocemque bomini 1 


| quem priores contrmplentur adimere ad præſens. 
Plin. N. H. vin. 22, 


E” x 175 ] | 

} Half of « our way is paſt, for I deſery 

* BLaxoR' 8 tomb juſt riſing to the eye. 
5 Here in this leafy arbour eaſe your toil, 


| Lay down your kids, and let; us s ſing the while: | 


| We ſoon thall reach the town; or, leſt a ſtorm = 


| Of ſadden rain the evening-tky deform, 

1 Be yours to chear the j journey with a ſong, 
Fas d of your load, which FE hall bear along. 
3 MOERIS. 


No more, my friend; your kind entreaties esſpare, 


| And ler our journey be our preſent c care; * 
| Let fate reſtore our abſent friend again, 


Then gladly I reſume the tuneful ſtrain, 5 


* Bianor is ſaid to have founded Mantua, skRvius. 


U |} 
F "4-4 
Tr | 
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THE TENTH 


= SAL 


GALLUS.. 


_ : o my laſt labour lend thy Gacred aid, 


0 0 An ET H U SA: that the cruel Maid 


The 4 af. this Paſtoral i is very . delineated. We 


1 the forlorn Gallus ſtretched along beneath a ſolitary cliff, his 
fllocks ſtanding round him at ſome diſtance. A groupe of deities and. 
ſwains encircle him, each of whom is particularly deſcribed. On 
one ſide we ſee the ſhepherds with their crooks 5 next to them the 
neatherds known by the clumſineſs of their appearance; and next 
to theſe Menalcas with his clothes wet, as juſt come from beating 
or gathering winter-maſt, On the other ſide we obſerve Apollo with 
his uſnal inſignia ; Sylvanus crown'd with flowers and brandiſhing i in 
his hand the long lillies and flowering fennel; and laſt of all Pan, the 


gocd of ſhepherds, known by his ruddy Cuiling countenance, an 4 the 
bother peculiarities of his form, 


Gallus was a Roman of very conſiderable rank, a 1 471 no > Cool 


eſtimation, and an intimate friend of Virgil. He loved to diſtraction 


one Cytheris (here called rn who es ham, and | Jollowea 
. Antony i into Gaul. 


= 
i 
( 
£ 


T i 1 


| With deep remorſe may read the mournful fong, 
. For mournful lays to Ga LLUS love belong, 
(What Muſe 1 in ſympathy will not beſtow 
Some tender ſirains to ſoothe my 81 I Lu 8 woe 650 
So may thy waters pure of briny lein 
Traverſe the waves of che Sicilian main, 
Sing, mournful Maſe, of Ga L LUS ' luckleſ love, 5 
| While the goats browſe along the cliffs above. 
Nor ſilent 1 is the waſte while \ we complain, 
| The woods return the long-reſounding ſtrain, - 


| Whither, ye fountain-Nywphs, v were ye with- 


drawn, 


To what lone woodland, or what devious lann, 
5 When Gan LL Us boſom languiſh' d with the fire | 

of hopeleſs love, and unallay d deſire? 
For neither by th Aonian ſpring you ſtray d, 


0 Nor roam d Parnaſſus heights, nor Pinduy' hal 


| low d ſhade, 
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Tbe pines of Mznalus were heard to mourn, 5 


15 And ſounds of woe along the | groves were born, 


And (ympathetic tears the laurel ſhed, 


And humbler ſhrubs dedlin'd their ret 5 


head. 1 0 „ 
5 8 All wept his fate, when to Aber ver 4 
e a Beneath A defart-dlif he hy reclin' d. 


4 Lyceus' rocks were hung with many : a tear, 


; And round the ſwain his flocks forlom appear, 


Nor ſeorn, celeſtial bard, a Poer' 8 name; 
Renown' d Apo NIS by the lonely fream. 
Tended his flock —As thus he lay along, | 
The firains and awkward neatherds round bim 


| | 


throng g. 


1 Wer From the winter-maſt Mex, LCAS came, 1 


: All alk, what Beauty rais d the fatal flame. 
| The God of ver le vouchſafed to join che reſt; 


DE He Gd, What phrenh thus torments s thy breaſt? : 5 


; 183 * 
While ſhe, thy darling, thy Lycort I 8 ſeorns 
Thy profler d love, and for another burns, : 
| With whom o'er winter-waſtes ſhe wanders far, 
'Midft camps, and claſhing arms, and boiſterous 
1 Par. 
SYLvanus came with rural garlands crown d, 5 
And way d the lilies . and | flowering fennel | 
round. VVV 
Next v we e beheld che gay Arcadian God; 
His ſmiling checks with bright vermilion glow d. 
F or ever wilt thou heave the burſting ſigh? ko 
Is Love regardful of the weeping eye? | | ; 
Love | is not cloy d with tears; 3 alas, no more 
Than bees laxurious with the balmy flow” 4 
Than goats with foliage, than the grally plain 
1 With ſilver ils and ſoft refreſhing, rain. _ 6 
: PAN poke, ;and thus the Youth with grief oppreſi: 


| Arcadians, hear, 0 hear my laſt requeſt; 


1 194 1 
i 0 ye, to whom the ſweeteſt lays belong, : 


0 let my forrow: on your hills be ſung: 


N If your foft flutes ſhall celebrate my woes, 


Howe will my bones i in deepeſt peace repoſe! 
Ah had I been with you a country-ſwain, 
And prun d the vine, and fed the bleating train; z 
Had Pn YLL 18, or ſome other rural Pair, 
5 or black Ax Y N T A $ been my darling care; 3 
(Beautcous though black; what lovelier flower is 
ſeen „„ 


5 Than the dark violet on the painted green By 
Theſe i in the bower had yielded all their charms 


1 And funk with mutual raptures in my arms; 


5 P HYL L 18 hade crown v4 my head with garland 

5 gay, 9885 5 
An Y NTAS ſung the pleaſing hours away. 

5 Here, 0 Ly co RI , purls the limpid ſpring, 


| Bloom al the mieads, and all the woodlands ſing ; 


40 
SY 


* 8 J 


Here let me e preſs thee to my panting breaſt, | 


Till youth, and Joy, and life irſelf be paſt. 


Baniſh' d by love o'er hoſtile lands I fray, 


And mingle i in the battle $ dread array; 'Y 


Whilſt thou, relentleſs to my conſtant flame, 


(Ah could I diſbelicve the voice of F ame!) 


Far from thy home, unaided and forlorn, 1 
Far from thy love, thy faithful love, art born, 55 
On the bleak Alps: with chilling blaſts to pine, 


Or wander waſte along the frozen Rhine. 


Yei icy paths, 0 ſpare her tender form! q 


0 ſpare thoſe heavenly charms, thou wintry form! 


Hence ler 1 me haſten to ſome defart-grove, 


And foothe with long my hong unanſuer d love. 3 
I go, in ſome lone wilderneſs to fuir 


Eubcean lays to my Sicilian flute. 


Better with beaſts of p prey to make ads: 


In the deep cavern, or the darkſome wood; 
A a 
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And carve on trees the lor of my woe, 
Which with the growing bark ſhall ever grow. | 


Meanwhile with woodland-nymphs, a lovely | 


chron TY 


T he winding groves of Manalus along 
1 roam at large; or chace the foaming boar; 3 
1 Or with ſagacious hounds the wilds explore, — 
Careleſs of cold. And now methinks I bound 


0 er rocks and aur, and hear the woods re- 


bound; 


And now ; with beating heart I ſeem to wing 

= T he Cretan arrow from the Parthian lig 
As if I thus my phrenſy could forego, 5 

| As if love! 4 God could melt at human v woe. — 
Alas! nor nymphs nor heavenly ſongs delight-- : f 
Farewell, ye groves! ! the groves no more invite, 
Nox pains no miſeries of man can more 


. The unrelenting Deity of love, 


; U 187 4 i 
To quench your thirſt | in Hebrus frozen flood, 
To make the Scythian ſnows 1 your drear abode; 
Or feed your flock | on Acthiopian plains, 


When Sirius' fiery conſtellation. reigns, 


8 (Whe an deep- -imbrown d the languid herbage lies, a 


: And i in the clm the vivid verdure dies) 


We Were all i in vain, Love' 8 unreſiſted ß 


1 Extends to al and we muſt Love obey. 


15 'Tis done; ye Ni NE, here ends your poet's J 
. firain 5 

in pity lung to foothe his Ga LLUS pain. 
F While leaning on a flowery bank I twine 


The flexile ofiers, and the baſket | join. 


5 | Celeſtial Ning, your Lacred influence bring, 


3 And ſoothe my Ga L Lus“ for rows while 1 


id; g: 


641 L us, my much- belov' d! for whom I feel 


The fame of pureſt friendſhip riſing gill: 
A a 2 


* 
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1 
* 
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s 80 by A brook the verdant alders riſe, 


When foſtering zephyrs fan the vernal ſkies, 7 


Lett us be gone: at eve, the ſhade annoys. 


With noxious damps, and hurts the ſinger 8 voice, 4 ; 5 
The] juniper breathes bitter vapours round, : 
Tat kill the ſpringing corn, and blaſt the ground, 
Homeward, my ated goats, now let us e, 5 


5 Lo beamy Helper gilds the weſtern *. 


> e 


